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By beholding 
we become changed. 

The prophet Isaiah knew this. He had seen the Lord— 
then he saw himself in contrast. What he saw radically 
and permanently changed his life. What he saw can 
change your life, as well. 

In the eight short verses that begin the sixth chapter of 
Isaiah, we find a clear and certain pathway to knowing 
and loving God. Author Doug Batchelor uses Isaiahs 
life-altering vision and many intriguing stories from his 
own experience to reveal Seven Steps to Salvation, 

As Doug leads you along each step in the process of 
knowing and loving God, you’ll discover your deep need 
of Jesus and His unrelenting power to save. 

Seven Steps to Salvation is not dry theology. It is 
living vignettes of faith that make salvation precious, 
accessible, and intensely real. The encounter that awaits 
you within these pages will swell your heart with 
gratitude and cause your lips to cry, “My eyes have seen 
the King!” 
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Foreword 


Writing this introduction for my dear friend Doug Batchelor 
will be a happy task—and a simple one. Simple because the pages 
that follow contain truth shared in the way that Jesus demon¬ 
strated so effectively, and that I’ve tried to use through all the 
years of my ministry. 

“The Story”—skillfully told. The illustrations, the true-to- 
life references that make us all understand and receive help 
almost instinctively. We read ourselves right into the story, and 
so we’re benefited. 

Jesus was “the Prince of teachers.” He found access to the 
people by the pathway of their most familiar associations. He 
presented the truth in such a way that ever after it was to His 
hearers intertwined with their most hallowed recollections and 
sympathies. 

Doug has used Jesus’ method here. That’s why I’m delighted 
to recommend his book so heartily. 


George Vandeman 




With Gratitude . . . 


I suppose this is the part of the book most readers will skim 
through or pass by altogether. I want everyone to know, though, 
how important certain people are to me and how I appreciate 
them. Directly or indirectly, each one is responsible for making 
this book possible. 

First, of course, I want to thank the Lord for His loving 
patience and powerful working in my life. It’s nothing short of a 
first-class miracle that this is a religious book with my name on it! 

I also want to thank Karen, my dear wife and partner, who 
constantly encouraged me to press on with this work even 
though it robbed her of many hours that were rightly hers; my 
children, Rachael, Micah, and Daniel, who have taught me more 
about the love of a heavenly Father than any earthly theological 
institution ever could; and my father and mother for not giving 
up on me during the years I forgot them. 

Now that I have made it through my family, the list could get 
endless. I would, however, like to thank Marvin Moore, Dr. 
Lolita Simpson, and the entire Boyle Family for their friendship 
and support through the years. And also Bonnie Ensminger, my 
mother-in-law, for the hours, days, and months that she spent 
putting this book into the computer and deciphering mountains 
of scribbled notes and garbled cassette tapes, not to mention her 
constant positive attitude and suggestions. 

A thousand thanks to each one! 
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Introduction 


There’s no better tool for teaching a point than a good story! 
This book is based on the first few verses of Isaiah 6, but it is not 
an exhaustive study or a deep theological discussion. It is rather 
a springboard I will use to share the process of salvation through 
personal experiences, stories, and observations. The Bible, too , 
i s a storybook , and every story or parable in the Bible teaches us 
something about God’s plan to save people from misery and 
death. 

A baby needs to roll over before he can crawl, crawl before he 
can walk, and walk before he can run. Similarly, there is a process 
to salvation—a sequence, an order of events—that is elementary. 

I have divided the story of Isaiah 6:1-8 into seven steps with 
illustrations. We need to understand this simple sequence in our 
walk with the Lord for both ourselves and also to help others find 
salvation. 

Isaiah’s ministry as a royal prophet was long and fruitful, 
spanning over sixty years and touching the lifetime of five kings. 
Isaiah married a prophetess, and they had two sons. Jewish 
tradition tells us he died a martyr’s death. Hezekiah’s son, King 
Manasseh, had Isaiah placed in a hollow log and sawn in half(see 
Hebrews 11:37). 

Isaiah’s name means “Yahweh saves” or “God saves.” Of all 
the Old Testament prophets, Isaiah most beautifully and clearly 
describes the ministry and mission of the Messiah and Saviour. 

Our passage in this book is the only recorded vision in Isaiah’s 
writings. In just eight verses it gives us an inspiring and compre¬ 
hensive picture of the process of his conversion, and this helps 
us to understand our own. Here it is, from the New King James 
Version: 
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INTRODUCTION 

In the year that King Uzziah died, I saw the Lord sitting on 
a throne, high and lifted up, and the train of His robe filled the 
temple. 

Above it stood seraphim; each one had six wings: with two he 
covered his face, with two he covered his feet, and with two he flew. 

And one cried to another and said: “Holy, holy, holy is the 
Lord of hosts; the whole earth is full of His glory!” 

And the posts of the door were shaken by the voice of him 
who cried out, and the house was filled with smoke. 

Then I said: “Woe is me, fori am undone! Because I am a man 
of unclean lips, and I dwell in the midst of a people of unclean 
lips; for my eyes have seen the King, the Lord of hosts.” 

Then one of the seraphim flew to me, having in his hand a live 
coal which he had taken with the tongs from the altar. 

And he touched my mouth with it, and said: “Behold, this has 
touched your lips; your iniquity is taken away, and your sin is 
purged.” 

Also I heard the voice of the Lord, saying: “Whom shall I 
send, and who will go for Us?” 

Then I said, “Here am I! Send me.” 

—Isaiah 6:1-8. 

It is my sincere prayer that this short work will assist you in 
knowing the steps in salvation and in taking them, so you, too, 
may know the Lord and walk with Him! 

D.E.B. 
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Step 1: To See God 


Chapter 1 

A Vision of God 


In the year that King LJzziah died , 1 saw the Lord 
(Isaiah 6:1). 

W hen I was growing up in New York City, it was a 
“cool” thing to make fun of the police. We called 
them “pigs.” We took great pride in sharing 
stories of how we had insulted a cop without getting caught. One 
time while I was driving a stolen car, I pulled up to an officer and 
asked him for directions just so that a friend and I could later 
laugh about his stupidity. Cops were the “enemy.” 

But my whole attitude about the police changed one night, 
when, flipping through the TV channels, I happened to see a very 
graphic news story. A building was on fire, and the camera was 
capturing all the drama of the firefighters rushing in and out and 
spraying water on the building and in the windows as people were 
trying to climb off the roof to a ladder. Then one of the cameras 
focused on the main entrance to the building, which by this point 
was engulfed in flames, with smoke billowing out the windows and 
doors. 

Suddenly an officer came running out the door with a blanket 
in his arms. Smoke was coming off his clothes, and the firemen 
hosed him off as he rushed through the crowd to an open spot 
and laid the bundle he was carrying on the grass and unwrapped 
it. Inside was a baby—unconscious. Completely ignoring his 
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SEVEN STEPS TO SALVATION 


own burns, the officer proceeded to administer artificial respi¬ 
ration to the asphyxiated child. 

My whole concept of policemen as the enemy changed when 
I saw that he was willing to risk his life to save the people he 
served. Suddenly I realized that maybe I was the bad guy and the 
police were the good guys. 

That’s the way it is with God. For many years I thought God 
was against me—a great big policeman up in the sky, watching 
and waiting to see me doing something wrong so He could 
thump me with His billy club! He was there to take away my 
happiness. But then I saw a picture of Jesus dying to save me. 
John 10:10 says, “I have come that you may have life and have it 
more abundantly” (paraphrased), and I realized that Jesus only 
wants us to give up the things that hurt us! 

Ninety percent of all the information that comes into our 
brains comes through our eyes. Most of us consider that sight is 
the most important of our five senses. Even in the Bible Jesus 
compares our eyes to spiritual understanding, saying that if the 
blind lead the blind, they will both fall into the ditch (see 
Matthew 15:14). One ofjesus’ frequent miracles was to open the 
eyes of the blind. 

I think the reason so many people have trouble being Chris¬ 
tians and staying Christians is that they don’t know where to 
begin. Wherever I go I ask people what they think is the firststep 
in salvation. Even peo ple wH6 have been church m em hers for 
fifty years will usually say the steps are: repent , bel ieve, a ccept, 
and confess_tRalyqu are a sinner. But I don’t believe that any of 
the se are^step number on e! 

*Thefirst step in the process of salvation always begins with 
Seeing the Lord in His holiness and in the year our king died. 

John 1:29 tells us that one day whenjohn the Baptist sawjesus 
walking by the Jordan River, he pointed to Him and said, 
“‘Behold the Lamb of God who takes away the sin of the 
world.’ ” Later, two of John’s disciples said to Jesus, “ ‘Master, 
where are You staying?’ ” And Jesus said to them, “ ‘Come and 
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A VISION OF GOD 


see’ ” (John 1:38, 39). In that same chapter of John, when Philip 
came to Nathanael, he said, “ ‘We have found the Messiah, Jesus 
of Nazareth’ ” (paraphrased). Nathanael didn’t argue back. 
Philip said, “ ‘Come and see’ ” (verse 46). We are finding again 
and again that we need to see the Lord! 

Even when we go to the end of the Gospels and look at the 
thief who died on the cross next to Jesus, we find all the steps in 
salvation. He saw Jesus hanging on the cross. He probably beard 
Jesus say, “F ather, forgive them, for theyj o not know what they 
do!! (Luke 23:34). As the thiefwatched aUthese acts and deeds of 
kindness with no hostility or aggression, s eeing God’s goodne ss 
help ed the thief h pcnmp aware nf b is own badne ss. You see, the 
Bible tells us it’s the goodness of Godjhat leads us to repentance. 
“I have heard of You by the hearing of the ear, but now my eye 
sees You,” Job said. “Therefore I abhor myself, and repent in 
dust and ashes” (Job42:5,6). Even the apostle Paul was converted 
after he saw Jesus on the road to Damascus (Acts 9:1 -9). 

Now you may be thinking, Didn’t Jesus plainly say, “Blessed 
are those who believe without seeing”? (John 20:29, para¬ 
phrased). Yes, He did, but He was speaking of people who keep 
demanding some physical sign or 3-D vision. But when I speak 
of seeing God in this book, I’m not suggesting that you fast and 
pray until you have a personal revelation of the Almighty in 
technicolor. I’m talking about the eyes of faith. 

When Jesus arose from the dead, the Bible says the disciples 
were overjoyed when they saw the Lord (see John 20:20). As 
Christians, our greatest joy will come from seeing that the Lord 
is alive and with us always! 

The Bible tells us in the story of Zacchaeus that he wanted so 
much to see Jesus—who He was—that he climbed a tree (see 
Luke 19:1-10). And when he saw Jesus’ goodness, when he saw 
that Jesus accepted him, he then saw his own sins. He repented, 
he confessed, and he was willing to pay back. And Jesus said that 
salvation had come to him. All this happened very quickly after 
he saw the Lord. Yet I believe that even though Zacchaeus first saw 


19 



SEVEN STEPS TO SALVATION 

the Lord after he climbed a tree, his clearest vision of the Lord 
came when Jesus climbed the tree and died for him! 

When we s ee God on the cross, when we see God in the year 
that our king died.lhen we are more willing to love Him and to 
serve Him. This is the first step —To see God'. 
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Step 1: To See God 


Chapter 2 

Step by Step 


In the year that King Uzziah died , I saw the Lord 
(Isaiah 6:1). 

A few years ago my three children and I were driving 
home from visiting relatives during Christmas vaca¬ 
tion. It had been a long day with an early-morning 
flight, a two-hour time change, a visit with friends, a five-hour drive 
from Sacramento to Covelo; and now it was about two o’clock in the 
morning! As we neared the mountains around Covelo, we could see 
that there had recently been a terrible snowstorm. We still had ten 
miles of dirt road ahead of us to reach our home, and the last two 
miles were not maintained by the county. I asked the kids, “Are you 
sure you want to go home? Wouldn’t it be better to stay in town 
tonight? I don’t think the truck will make it.” 

But they all stated emphatically that they wanted to go home, 
so we started out. There was quite a bit of snow on the road, but 
we made it the eight miles to our driveway. However, after 
driving only a hundred feet of the last two miles, the truck 
became high-centered in the deep snow. The wheels were 
spinning in midair. We were hopelessly stuck! 

Since it was about three o’clock in the morning by now, I 
thought we should stay in the truck and look for help after dawn, 
but we were all very anxious to get home, so we decided to try to 
hike the last two miles through the snow by moonlight. 
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When we started out, it seemed like a lot of fun. The kids 
played in the snow, and each one forged his own trail. It seemed 
refreshing to plug along through two feet of snow after sitting all 
day in an airplane and a truck. The adventure quickly wore off, 
though, as our legs began to give out. After the first quarter mile, 
the children found it much easier walking behind me, putting 
their feet in my footprints. 

About halfway home, the depth of the snow went from two 
feet to three feet, and it took an enormous amount of energy for 
me to take each step. I couldn’t just walk forward. I had to lift 
each leg up to chest level for each step. I was so cold, hungry, and 
exhausted, I didn’t think I could make it home! I felt like just 
lying down in the snow and going to sleep. But I knew if I did, 
not only would I freeze to death, but the children would never 
make it to the house either. 

So now, instead of walking, I fell forward, made an impression 
in the snow another five feet, nine inches ahead, then struggled 
to my feet to move ahead and fall again. At each step I prayed for 
“one more step”! 

The children followed in the trail I fought to forge, and we 
finally made it to the house. I don’t remember ever feeling so 
good to be home by the glow of a warm fire as the children and 
I felt that morning! 

In the same way, Jesus came to break the trail from this world 
to heaven. Only as we place our feet in His steps will we reach our 
heavenly home. 

I believe there are three primary reasons why Jesus came to 
our world. 


-. That’s why He said, “Philip, 
if you have seen me, you have seen the Father” 0°^ 14;9, 
paraphrased). You see, many people have a picture of God t he 
Fathe r as an angry policeman with a billy club, the way_I did. 
They think He’s there to restrict and prevent their happiness. 


1. To help us see God ^ 

Jesus came to show us theFs 
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STEP BY STEP 


But when you look at Jesus all the way from the cradle to the 
cross, you see that everything He did was an act of giving. He was 
always teaching others, feeding others, healing others, and 
ultimately He died for others. Through the life and teachings of 
Jesus, it’s easy to see that God is love! 

The most effective tool in being a Christian and leading 
someone else to Christ is helping them see Jesus on the cross. 
That’s why Jesus said, “If I be lifted up, I will draw all<^nerpuntb 
me” (John 12:32, paraphrased). Seeingjesus on the cross for our 
sins—that’s where the drawing power comes from. There is no 
cl eare r pictureo£Gadl* lone, rha^ wh en He gave His So n that we 
might live (see John 3:16). 

2. To be our example 

Jesus knows that people need things demonstrated to really 
understand, and that by seeing His example we can get an idea 
of how to treat each other in almost any situation. Although the 
exact details may differ, His life reveals the principles of how to 
live. The Bible says that He gave us an example that “we should 
walk even as He walks” (1 John 2:6, paraphrased). 

How do we resist evil? The same wayjesus did. We hide God’s 
Word in our heart. Then we quote it in times of temptation. 

How do we act when we are mistreated? Just as Jesus did. We 
overcome evil with good. 

And why was Jesus baptized—to wash away His sins? Of 
course not! Jesus never sinned. He was baptized as our example. 

He arose early in the morning to commune with His Father 
as our example. 

He could sleep in the middle of a violent storm to teach us 
lessons of trust. 

Jesus came to the world as our example, to demonstrate how 
we should live. 

3. To be our sacrifice—our substitute 

It’s important, when you live on a ranch up in the mountains, 
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that you have a good dog. I have had lots of useless dogs, and 
once after one of these dogs died, our family prayed that God 
would help us find a good dog. The very next day there was an 
ad at the laundromat that said, “Wanted, nice home for good, 
ugly dog.” We called the number immediately and soon took 
possession of Spot. I guess you can tell we didn’t spend hours 
thinking of a name! 

Spot was all tha t we had hoped for. He was great with the kids, 
a good watchdog, and we didn’t think he was ugly! He immedi¬ 
ately became a regular member of our family. I never worried 
when the children went off exploring in the woods as long as 
Spot was with them. 

One summer the children were walking down the road with 
Spot trotting out ahead, when he encountered a rattlesnake. 
After a vicious battle the snake was dead, but Spot had been 
bitten several times. He bore in his body the venom that might 
have killed one of my children. Spot survived the snakebites, but 
a few years later he died after a savage fight with a pit bull while 
defending our home. 

This story is a simple but accurate picture of how Jesus is 
willing to bear the pain, suffering, and death that belongs to us 
so that we might live. When we look at Him on the cross we hear 
Him saying, I love you so much that I would rather die than have 
you die; I would rather suffer than have you suffer. He was 
willing to take all of our weakness and offer us all of His power. 
He made a complete and total exchange of everything He had 
that was good and great for everything that we have that is bad 
and ugly. He offers us His peace in exchange for our guilt! 
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Step 1: To See God 


Chapter 3 

You Are What You See 


In the year that King Uzziah died , I saw the Lord 
(Isaiah 6:1). 

I really worry about young people today. Throughout my 
childhood I had what I would consider normal American 
heroes. I always pictured myself being like Daniel Boone 
or Davy Crockett. (I will confess, though, there was a period in 
my life when I hoped I could be like Superman!) 

Not long ago one of my boys was telling me about Teenage 
Mutant Ninja Turtles. These childhood heroes live in the 
sewers ofNew York City and eat pizza! I think our country is in big 
trouble if our kids want to grow up to be mutant ninja turdes that 
live in the sewer! The proverb “Y ou are what you eat” is als o true 
of y our mental intake , ihe re’s a principle in life that we becom e 
like whatwe worship or behold. I think that’s the main reason for 
all of the violent, unstable behavior in our young people. They 
spend so much time watching violence and sex on television that it 
can’t help but have some definite effect on their lives. 

A few months ago, I was preaching in a small church in 
northern California, and after the service my wife and I were 
invited over to a member’s home for dinner. Another guest at 
this meal was very interesting. His name was Joe. 

Some years ago when Elvis Presley was first beginning his 
career, Joe went to a concert, and he was overwhelmed with the 
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way all the women fell down, took off their clothes, and swooned 
as Elvis sang and gyrated. Something triggered in his mind, and 
he thought, I’d like to be just like Elvis Presley. 

When I was growing up, my mother used to write songs for 
Elvis Presley, so I saw him a couple of times in person. I was not 
very impressed! 

Not long after seeing Elvis, Joe went home and purchased all 
of his records. He wallpapered his room with Elvis Presley 
posters. He dyed his hair black and bought a guitar. He stood in 
front of a mirror hour after hour and tried to look like Elvis and 
sing like Elvis. He listened to the records again and again, never 
growing tired of hearing his idol croon. 

Any time Elvis had a concert within three or four hundred 
miles, Joe was there! He went to all of the Elvis Presley movies, 
and, what’s even more pathetic, he did this for twenry years. 
Think of it—twenty years idolizing, imitating, and worshiping 
Elvis Presley! 

By the time Elvis died, Joe had become so good at imitating 
him that he started working in nightclubs around the country, 
making thousands of dollars a week with his imitation of Elvis. 
People who saw him said it was eerie, because Joe seemed just 
like Elvis. He sang just like Elvis, he walked like Elvis, and he 
played the guitar like Elvis. 

When I met Joe, he was probably nearing fifty years of age. 
Elvis had already been dead for over ten years, yet Joe was still 
making up to $10,000 a concert imitating Elvis Presley. 

Joe had come to church in this small northern California town 
for a little while, hoping to break away from his old life. I Ie had 
Christian roots as a child. He told me, “I don’t even have my own 
identity. I have been living like someone else for so long that I 
don’t know who I am.” So after a short time trying to go to 
church, Joe felt he had nothing else to fall back on and returned 
to imitating Elvis Presley! 

Icouldn’thelp but wonder what kind ofchurch we would have 
if we all idolized Jesus Christ the wayjoe idolized Elvis Presley! 


26 



YOU ARE WHAT YOU SEE 


He’s the only individual in the Bible we are encouraged to 
worship and idolize. If we spend all our time looking at T eenage 
Mutant Ninja Turtles or watching soap operas like “As the 
Stomach Turns” (or whatever it’s called), then we’re going to be 
a mental mess. But if we spend our time looking at Jesus every 
day, we cannot help but become like Him! 


We need to see God. 




V J AaA'l rYVL-J ^ 

mm - .... 

-r-ye. jjtlfat 



s jje -see > 


27 




Step 1: To See God 


Chapter 4 

Evidence of God 


In the year that King Uzziah died, I saw the Lord 
(Isaiah 6:3). 

T herea re many wavs to see God. His Word, of course, 
is the m ost reliable. God also rev eals Himself to us 
through other people and through the things He has 
made. Our passage in Isaiah tells us these angelic creatures in the 
presence of God call out, “The whole earth is full of His glory!” 
(Isaiah 6:3). But many people cannot see the Lord through the 
things He has made because their vision has been obscured by 
the cataracts of evolution. 

One of the big struggles I had in accepting Christ, and the 
Bible in particular, was that I grew up believing in evolution. 
Virtually all the schools I attended taught that people are 
nothing more than a highly developed strain of monkey. That 
doesn’t offer much purpose for life, does it! If we just evolved 
from a puddle of mud somewhere, and if, when people die, they 
just turn back into fertilizer, then there’s no real purpose to life. 
I believe this false teaching of evolution is largely responsible for 
the high rate of suicide among teenagers. What can we expect if 
we tell them life is just a biological burp? 

I am convinced that we are all affected by our environment— 
by the things with which we are surrounded. Growing up in 
New York City, I was continually surrounded by things man 
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made. I heard the screeching of brakes and the roar of traffic. 
Wherever I looked I saw concrete and glass, flashing lights, and 
the things that man has made. I got to the place that I put my 
trust in people, and since people were telling me we just evolved, 
I believed it. 

Then, as a teenager, I spent about a year living in a cave 
outside of Palm Springs, California, and I began to get a whole 
different perspective on life. I was now surrounded by the things 
that God made, and it inevitably had an influence on me. 

Whenever you look through a microscope at the things we 
humans make, you can see flaws and mistakes. But when you look 
through that same microscope at the things God made, you see 
infinite perfection. We have two choices. Even the scientists 
know this. We’re either here by accident—by things blowing 
up—or we’re here because of an intelligent design and a plan. 

When I went to school in New York City I remember that I 
asked my science teacher one day, “Where did the world come 
from?” He told me in essence that the world came from the sun 
when it exploded and developed into our solar system. 

“Well,” I asked, “where did the sun come from?” 

He said the sun came from another galaxy. When the Milky 
Way galaxy was formed, there was an explosion out there 
somewhere in space. Where did the galaxy come from? It came 
from two gas masses that ran into each other and exploded. 

And then I asked, “Where did the gas masses come from?” 

I know it doesn’t sound scientific to say that matter can create 
itself, but ultimately, even scientists have to acknowledge that 
something has always existed. We can look at all the organiza¬ 
tion and design that we see around us and believe that it all came 
from gas particles that always existed and started exploding, or 
we can believe that there is an intelligent God and Creator, and 
He’s always existed. I think it is more logical to believe that my 
roots go back to a loving hea venly Father and not two gas masses 
and particles floating out there m the universe that accidentally 
collided one day and blew up. 
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EVIDENCE OF GOD 


When you look at all the evidence in nature, even intelligent 
people need to agree that there is a Master Planner. 

A friend of mine. Dr. Lolita Simpson, walked up to me one 
day to show me a flower. She said, “Doug, I want to show you 
something. See this flower?” 

I thought, “Isn’t this sweet, this dear old saint is going to show 
me a flower.” 

But she showed it to me through the eyes of a scientist. She 
said, “Now here you see five petals, and they’re surrounded by 
five leaves, and inside are five little stems, and it’s all perfectly 
symmetrical. There’s organization. There’s design here. This 
could never happen by accident.” 

Design, organization, and plan do not come out of chaos. 
That would be like suggesting that you could throw a bomb into 
a junkyard and get a Boeing 747 when the dust settled, or that 
you could throw another bomb into a print shop and get an 
Encyclopaedia Britannical 

Even if we could come to the place where we believed that 
everything evolved, and if microorganisms did just start splitting 
and dividing and growing into larger forms of life, then, I 
wondered, where did the need for male and female come in? 
When people get ready to start a family, why don’t they just start 
splitting and dividing, because that’s how they say it all hap¬ 
pened? Why would there ever be the need for two completely 
different genders, male and female, that could not reproduce 
without an act of love and cooperation? 

And what about the birds? I’m a pilot, and I know a little about 
aerodynamic design. Back when I believed in evolution, I was 
somehow able to picture these sea creatures slowly developing 
arms and legs and crawling farther and farther out of the water 
for longer periods of time. But I always had a problem picturing 
lizards running off cliffs, trying to develop aerodynamic design 
and feathers and hollow bones before they hit the ground. And 
then, if they did hit the ground and survive, how could they pass 
it on to their offspring? 
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After they are hatched, many birds develop feathers and jump 
out of the nest, and they know how to fly and play on the air 
currents with no lessons at all. The tiny little caterpillar spins a 
cocoon around itself, and within a few hours after it emerges, 
pumps blood into its new wings, fans them a few times, a nd takes 
off to play on the air. The suggestion that all these things 
happened by accident seems all the more outrageous. 

Two friends were walking in a parking lot together. One 
believed in creation and God, and the other believed in evolu¬ 
tion. The evolutionist said to his creationist ftiend, “Oh, I see 
you got a new car! Where did you get it?” 

His friend shrewdly responded, “Well, I went out into my 
garage one day, and there was this puddle of oil. I left it alone. 
Over a period of weeks, as I watched, gradually a Volkswagen 
bug began to emerge out of the pavement. I drove it for a while, 
and pretty soon it turned into a Pinto, and ultimately it devel¬ 
oped into this Honda Accord!” 

Of course the evolutionist responded, “Cut it out. Where did 
you get your car?” 

His creationist friend said, “Now wait a second. You don’t 
believe that my car oozed up out of the pavement, because you 
know that when you see a car with organization, design, plan¬ 
ning, and working systems, somewhere there is a car maker. Just 
because all the different cars and all the different road-traveling 
vehicles have tires and headlights and windshield wipers doesn’t 
mean that one evolved from the other.” 

Ford did not evolve from Chevy, and Chevy didn’t evolve 
from Chrysler. They all share things in common because they 
operate in a common environment. In the same way, there may 
be similarities between men and monkeys and other creatures, 
but that doesn’t mean we all evolved from each other. It means 
we all share the same environment. And so God gave us certain 
things in common. 

When you see a car, you know right away that out there 
somewhere is a car maker. The human being is a far more 
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complex machine than any automobile, so likewise, we know 
that somewhere there is a “people maker.” 

In many of His parables, Jesus turns our attention to the 
things God made. Even in this world tainted by sin, we can see 
abundant evidence of God’s power, wisdom, and love through 
the things He created. 

The whole earth is full of His glory, and we can see God 
through the things He made, but we need to take the time to look. 




Step 2: To See Yourself 


Chapter 5 

The Black Rainbow 


“IVoe is me, for I am undove /” (Isaiah 6:5). 

W hen I was four years old, I spent the summer with 
my father. He had a machine in his hall he used for 
shining his shoes. It had a motor with a red furry 
wheel on one side and a black furry wheel on the other side. 
There was a button on top, and every morning before he went 
to work, he stepped on the button, and the brushes would begin 
to spin. He would stick his shoes underneath and buff them, step 
on the button again to stop the machine, and then go off to work. 

I was extremely fascinated with Dad’s shoeshine machine. 
Sometimes I would sit in the hall captivated by just pushing the 
buttons and turning it on and off. I liked to put my hand on the 
brushes and feel them as they whirled around. 

One Sunday morning I woke up before everyone else and 
walked around the house looking for something to do, not daring 
to wake up my father on his day off! I sat in the hall and began 
playing with the shoeshine machine. After turning it on and off for 
a while, that litde game got boring. So I thought, “Why don’t I 
shine Dad’s shoes?” I quiedy opened my father’s bedroom door, 
tiptoed in, picked up his black shoes, tiptoed out, and shut the door. 

I knew to get them really shiny I would have to use some shoe 
polish, and I remembered seeing some under the bathroom sink. 
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So I checked, and sure enough, there was a bottle of liquid 
Griffin shoe polish. I went back out in the hall to the shoeshine 
machine. I wasn’t altogether sure what the sequence was, but I 
felt pretty certain that the black shoe polish went on the black 
brush, so I poured a generous amount of black liquid shoe polish 
on the black hrush, because I wanted Dad’s shoes very shiny. 
Then I turned the machine on. 

At first it shook like a washing machine out of balance on the 
spin cycle, spitting shoe polish everywhere. Then it began to 
turn at hurricane velocity, spraying a nice, even black rainbow of 
shoe polish right up the wall, across the ceiling, and back down 
the other side of the wall. 

Seeing what had happened, 1 decided it must be time for me 
to go back to sleep! I quickly turned the machine off, toddled 
back into the bedroom, and jumped into bed. My brother and a 
stepbrother were also living in the house, so I comforted myself 
with the knowledge that no one would know who did it because 
no one saw me! 

Pretty soon I heard my father moving around in the bedroom, 
and I listened anxiously as the bedroom door opened. I had already 
decided I would pretend to be asleep. I could hear him walk 
around in the hall for a minute, and then I heard a gasp ... a pause 
... and then he called out my name. “Dougie, Dougie, get in here!" 

I wondered why he was calling my name. “Nobody saw me,” 
I thought. “I’ll just act like I’m asleep.” 

Pretty soon my bedroom door opened, and Dad walked in. 
“Dougie, get up,” he said. 

As well as a four-year-old could, I tried to fake that I had been 
asleep, but somehow I don’t think he was convinced. 

I sheepishly marched off into the hall. The black rainbow 
loomed above me as threateningly as ever. I failed to mention 
that not only did it go up the wall—it went right through the 
middle of an expensive picture of a Spanish conquistador! 

“Do you know anything about this?” my dad said with glaring 
eyes. 
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It would have been a good time to tell the truth, but that little 
demonic voice said, “Nobody saw you. He won’t know.” So I 
said, “No.” 

Dad said, “1*11 ask you again, do you know anything about this?” 

I wanted to tell the truth, but I thought I would try to bluff one 
more time. I was sealing my doom. Once you start on the road 
to deception, it’s hard to turn back. “No,” I said, trying to sound 
more convincing. 

“All right,” he said, “I’m going to spank you until you tell the 
truth.” In a flash, he pulled down my pants, threw me over his 
knee, and commenced spanking me. As I felt his hand stinging 
against my posterior, I shouted, “I didn’t do it! I didn’t do it!— 
I did it! I did it! I did it!” One can only take so much tortur e 
b efore he breaks. 

My father set me down and said, “Doug, I’m not punishing 
you for making a mistake. I spanked you because you lied to me.” 
Then he told me to march into the bathroom and wash my face. 
I limped into the bathroom, climbed up on a stool (I was still too 
short to reach the sink without assistance), and looked in the 
mirror. To my amazement, I had little black spots of shoe polish 
all over my face! I had thought nobody knew, but when I got a 
true picture of myself, after an encounter with my father, I saw 
how I really looked through his eyes. Like Isaiah, I found out that 
I was undone! 

Now let me ask you, whe n I looked in themirrorand saw the 
spots on mvjace. was the mirror the problem? No. I wa s! 

In tfie same way, when we see Jesus on the cross for our sins, 
we realize we are sinners. The Bible says sin is the transgression 
of the law (see 1 John 3:4). God’s law or the Ten Command¬ 
ments are the mirror (see James 1:23-25). The law is not there 
to take away our sins any more than the mirror washes away dirt. 
The law shows us the sin; then we go to Jesus for cleansing. 

Some people look at the law of God and see that there’s sin in 
their life, and they think the answer is to throw away the Ten 
Commandments, but the Ten Commandments don’t need 
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changing. We do. God’s law helps us see the “sppts nn our face.” 
This is the second step in salvation. 

Isaiah realized he was undone after he saw his heavenly 
Father. One sure way to know that you are becoming a Christian 
is chat sometimes you’ll sense a feeling of conviction. That’s a 
good signal that you’re on track with God. Remember, when a 
doctor delivers a baby, he knows it’s OK when he hears it cry. 
Likewise, the first sign thatyou have experienced a spiritual birth 
is when you cry, “Woe is me; I am a sinner." 



Step 2: To See Yourself 


Chapter 6 

In the Shade 


*Woe is me, for I am undone /” (Isaiah 6:5). 

W hen I lived in Palm Springs, I had my own steak 
business. I am now a vegetarian because of some 
of the things I learned during that time. But for a 
while, I had my own “Doug Batchelor’s Wholesale Prime Beef 
Steak” business, and it was thriving! I would buy sections of beef, 
butcher it, then package and sell it. 

I owned a little 1971, three-speed-automatic Volkswagen bug 
with a cooler in the back seat. I would putt around a dozen cities 
from Palm Springs to Indio to Desert Hot Spnngs and sell steaks. 

After a few months of driving my car through the desert, it 
began to look like a “high-mileage” car. You see, out in the desert 
there are sudden, severe sandstorms that sandblast a car and take 
the paint right off the fenders. After a few months of driving in 
that harsh environment, the windshield looked like an obscured 
bathroom window—you could hardly see through it! It was 
especially bad when the sun shone on it. I would have to drive 
down the road with my head out the window in order to see. 

Back then I didn’t know much about driving cars. In fact, that 
was the first car I had ever owned. Growing up in New York City, 
I always took a bus or taxi, so I hadn’t had much training in basic 
auto maintenance. I kept looking for a place in my Volkswagen 
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bug to put the water! I later learned that VW bugs don’t have 
radiators! And when it came time to fill the oil, I thought I was 
supposed to keeping pouring in oil till it ran out the top. So I got 
six quarts of oil and poured until I could see it running out of the 
opening! 

Well, naturally, it blew out the seals. So with the sandblasted 
windows and the paint off the fenders, I decided to sell my little 
“bug.” 

I went to K Mart and found some spray paint that was almost 
the same color as the car, and I painted the fenders. I noticed that 
after putting some Armor All on the tires and cleaning it up the 
best I could, the car didn’t look too bad—in the shade! I put an 
ad in the paper that said, “1971 3-speed Volkswagen automatic 
Beetle. $500. Will show after 5 o’clock.” You see, it looked real 
good when the sun dropped behind Mount San Jacinto! 

That’s the way we humans are. When we stay in the dark, we 
feel pretty good about ourselves. We don’t look so bad! But the 
closer we come tojesus, the more we see our imperfections. Jesus 
is the one by whom we should measure ourselves. We Christians 
are sometimes in the habit of measuring ourselves by one 
another. That will never do! We need to see ourselves through 
God’s eyes. 

We are all bom into this dark world without a choice, and 
God says He doesn’t condemn us for that. But we are con¬ 
demned when God sends light and we prefer darkness. Jesus 
said, “ ‘And this is the condemnation, that light has come into the 
world, and men loved darkness rather than light’ ” (John 3:19). 

When a person has been in a dark room for several hours and 
someone turns on the light, he has two choices: either turn off 
the light or go through a short period of painful adjustment. I’ve 
noticed when the Holy Spirit begins working in a person’s life 
and he starts walking toward the Lord, he will become aware of 
sins in his life that he had never thought of before. That’s 
healthy. That’s good. God is light, and as we move out of 
darkness to the light, every spot of sin becomes clear and 
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painfully distinct. Unfortunately, some professed Christians 
choose to stay in the shade where they can compare themselves 
to other sinners. They feel a peaceful but false assurance, like 
creatures of the night that crawl under a rock when the sun 
comes up. 

If we would truly be Christians, we must walk in the light as 
He is in the light, and the blood of Jesus Christ will cleanse us 
from all sin (see 1 John 4:7). 
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Step 2: To See Yourself 


Chapter 7 

Knowing You’re Naked 


“Woe is me, for l am undone!” (Isaiah 6:5). 

W hen I lived as a hermit in the mountains above 
Palm Springs, I never wore any clothes. At first I 
noticed something was missing, but after going 
naked for several weeks, I didn’t ever think of it anymore. You 
can get used to almost anything if you do it long enough. 

Once or twice a week I would hike down to Palm Springs to 
panhandle for money in front of Mayfair Market, and I always 
carried my clothes in a little bundle in the bottom of my 
backpack. I would generally stop at a big rock on the outskirts of 
town and put on my clothes before venturing into the city limits. 
As you might guess, I didn’t have to do laundry very often! 

I remember distincdy waking up one morning, excited about 
going to town. I had some money I hadn’t spent, and I had a list 
of things to get. When I got on top of the ridge, I felt exhilarated, 
because the sun was coming up and everything was just a 
beautiful golden color—all the hills and the cactus, and even my 
skin seemed like it was a gold color. 

I be-bopped down the mountain, playing my flute as I hiked 
toward Palm Springs. I was just so enthralled with being alive 
and so deep in thought that I didn’t realize I had walked right 
past the big rock where I usually put on my clothes and was 
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venturing on into the city limits of Palm Springs, with nothing 
on but a backpack, some hiking boots, and a smile. 

I came around a bend in the trail and saw what looked like a 
Mexican family—a nicely dressed father, mother, and two little 
girls. As I recall, this was a Sunday morning, because it appeared 
they were dressed up and out for an early walk before church. As 
I came around the bend and saw them, since I felt so good, I gave 
them a friendly wave and a grin, but suddenly I noticed a shocked 
reaction rip through the entire family at the same time. They all 
froze! 

The mother closed her eyes and turned her head. The father 
put her head to his chest. Each of the two little girls grabbed one 
of their father’s legs and turned away from what I thought must 
have been some hideous monster behind me and closed their 
eyes! And then the father closed his eyes. 

I instinctively turned around, thinking, “What have they seen 
that made them react with such terror?” Then it dawned on me 
that I had no clothes on! I slid behind the next busb on the trail 
and quickly put on my clothes! 

What happened there? I felt just fine the moment before 
seeing this family. They never touched me. They said nothing 
to me. Yet after that encounter I felt awful. What made the 
difference? I saw myself through their eyes, and I saw that I was 
naked. 

I think it would be healthy for Christians to get a fresh look 
at themselves through God’s eyes. We might discover that we 
are naked. The Bible says this is one of the problems with God’s 
church in the last days. Actually, the problem is not that we’re 
naked, but that we’re naked and don’t know it. He says, “[You] 
do not know that you are wretched, miserable, poor, blind, and 
naked” (Revelation 3:17). 

We’re living in a society that is very aware of psychology. 
Everywhere we turn, people are being told, Don’t feel bad. Guilt 
is bad. Guilt is destructive. There is, of course, some truth to 
that. But people ought to feel guilty when they see there is 
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something wrong in their lives. We shouldn’t feel good when 
we’re doing bad. The Lord wants us to feel guilty and convicted 
long enough to come to Him for forgiveness. He doesn’t want 
us to remain in that state of perpetual mourning, but we must be 
aware of our condition before God and sorry for our sins and our 
wretched state. Then God can activate His power in our lives. 

“Humble yourselves in the sight of the Lord, and He will lift 
you up” (James 4:10). 

When Adam and Eve disobeyed God, the light that covered 
them went out, and they became aware of their nakedness (see 
Genesis 3:10). They tried to cover themselves with fig leaves, but 
they soon saw the leaves would not last. After they acknowledged 
their guilt to God, He gave them coats of skins. Did you catch 
that? Skins! Something had to die to cover their naked bodies, 
just as Jesus had to die to cover our sins. 

When the prodigal son came home, his father received him, 
embraced him, kissed him, then covered his nakedness with his 
own “best” robe. Jesus is waiting to clothe us with His righteous¬ 
ness, but we must first come home. 

Through God’s Eyes 

Our Saviour’s eyes are open, 

He’s hoping you will know 

He sees just what you’re doing, 

And everywhere you go. 

He knows what you have need of 
Long before you ask. 

No need to play hypocrisy, 

So throw away the mask. 

Our Saviour’s ears are open, 

He hears you when you cry. 

He hears each prayer you whisper 
And every lonely sigh. 
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But still He waits to hear you 
On your knees confessing, 

Wishing you’d remember to thank Him 
For all your many blessings. 

Our Saviour’s lips are open; 

How sweet to hear His voice. 

He’s softly calling, “Follow Me.” 

Now you must make the choice. 

There’s no better time to listen, 

So don’t procrastinate. 

So dangerous to linger, 

So dangerous to wait. 

Our Saviour’s arms are open 

With wounded hands spread wide. 

He wants your love so desperately 
That He was crucified. 

His eyes and ears, His lips and hands, 
He’s opened every part, 

But there’s a door He’s waiting for— 
Come open up your heart. 

—Doug Batchelor 
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Chapter 8 

Sorry Enough to Stop 


“Because I am a man of unclean lips ” (Isaiah 6:5). 

O ne day a turtle was walking through the woods when 
he heard a voice call, “Help, help.” He soon found a 
frog at the bottom of a deep hole. 

“What happened?” asked the turtle. 

“I wasn’t watching where I was hopping, and I fell into this 
pit,” the frog croaked. “Try as I might, I just can’t hop high 
enough to get out.” 

The turtle calmly asked how he could help the frog. 

“If you can get me a stick and drop it in, I could climb out,” 
the frog said. 

“OK,” the turtle replied, and he slowly sauntered off to find a 
long stick. After a couple of hours the turtle returned with a stick 
in his mouth to find the frog sunbathing by a nearby pond. “What 
happened?” he asked. “I thought you couldn’t get out of that hole.” 

“I couldn’t,” said the frog, “but a snake crawled into the hole, 
and I had to get out!” 

In the same way, we are all sorry that we have hopped into 
Satan’s pit and often feel there’s no way out until we realize what 
a person can do when his or her life depends on it. We’re all sorry 
for our sins, but we’re more sorry when we rea lize t he penalty is 
d eath, and it already cost Jesus His life. ^ *~ 
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Don’t misunderstand, I don’t believe that we hop out of sin’s 
hole by our own strength. The Bible says that without Christ we 
can do nothing. But we must have a will, a desire to be free. We 
should flee from temptation, but many crawl away, hoping it will 
catch up with them! True repentance means we are not only 
sorry for our sins, but we’re sorry enough to stop doing them. 
Some people think you can go to church once a week, confess 
your sins, and then you will have a clean slate to fill up with sin 
for another week. That’s not real repentance! 

The Bible speaks of two kinds of repentance. Judas repented, 
and then he went out and hung himself. Peter repented, went out 
and wept bitterly, and the same night was converted. God wants 
us to be sorry for our sins. Sorry enough to be different. Sorry 
enough to stop doing them. 

It’s like two children I heard of who were watching their 
mother bake chocolate-chip cookies. As she placed the warm 
cookies on the counter, the phone rang. Mother rushed off to 
answer the phone, but before leaving, she told the children not 
to eat the cookies. 

Well, Johnny and Jane looked at and smelled those warm 
chocolate-chip cookies. Jane noticed there was one cookie crumb. 
She reasoned to herself, “That’s not a whole cookie. It’s just a 
crumb.” So she reached up and ate the one crumb on the plate. 

Johnny, of course, felt irritated that there were no crumbs for 
him. So to be fair he created a crumb. He broke off a piece and 
ate it. He made more crumbs in the process, so now Jane had 
more crumbs. Back and forth they went until soon they’d eaten 
two or three cookies. 

They heard Mother’s footsteps approaching the kitchen, and 
they quietly put their hands behind their backs and looked as 
innocent as possible. Even though they had bits of chocolate 
around the edges of their mouths, Mother didn’t say anything. 
She hoped they’d own up to what they’d done. That’s how it is 
with God. He already knows our sins. He’s hoping that we will 
confess willingly. 
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Eventually Jane was overcome with a sense of guilt. She said, 
“Mother, I’m sorry. I just meant to eat a crumb, but I ate some 
cookies.” And then she added, “Johnny ate some cookies too.” 

Of course Johnny quickly said, “I’m sorry, I’m sorry.” 

Do you see the difference? Jane was sorry she hurt and 
disobeyed her mother. Johnny was sorry he got caught! 

Sometimes we repent because we’re in trouble, and we want 
forgiveness. We want to go to heaven. But we’re not sorry we 
sinned. The first chance we have, we’re likely to do it again. I think 
it would be healthy for us to pray, “Lord, help me to really repent.” 

The Bible tells us in Romans 2 A that God is the one who gives 
us repentance. We can’t even repent on our own. His goodness 
leads us to real repentance. When we see God in His goodness, 
it makes us truly sorry for what our sins have done to Him. 

We see Jesus hanging on the cross. He’s not just hanging on 
any cross. He’s hanging on my cross. I’m Barabbas. Those nails 
are my nails. That spear and the thorns all belong to me. When 
we see that He took what we deserve, then we’re truly sorry we 
hurt Him, and we see that sin is a killer. It’s deadly. It’s poison. 
And we grow to hate it. 

That’s the kind of repentance for which God is looking—a 
true turning away from sin. The Bible says it’s not just confessing 
our sins, but “whoever confesses and forsakes [his sin], will have 
mercy” (Proverbs 28:13, emphasis supplied). 
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Step 3: To Repent 


Chapter 9 

Just One Mouse 


“ Because I am a man of unclean lips ” (Isaiah 6:5). 


F or several years up at my home in the hills, I parked my 
car in a little carport, the same area where I fed my dogs. 
On one occasion, when starting the engine and turning 
on the air conditioner fan, I heard a rattling sound, and then plop, 
plop, a couple of little nuggets of dry dog food fell out of the vent 
down by my feet. 

It’s amazing the ridiculous things that go through our minds, 
but I thought to myself, “How do you like that? They must feed 
the same kind of dry food to their dogs in Japan (where my car 
was made) as I feed my dog!” 

I was busy at the time, and it never really occurred to me how 
dog food could have made its way into the ventilation system of 
my car. I didn’t think it needed any attention or further investi¬ 
gation. After all, two little nuggets of dog food was not that big 
a problem compared with other issues I was dealing with from 
day to day. So I made my trip. 

A few days later I again got in the car, started it up, and heard 
a rattling in the fan, and plop, plop, plop, plop, four or five dog food 
nuggets fell out at my feet. I realized at this point there must be 
a mouse or something that had moved into the ventilation 
system of my car and set up house, and I said to myself, “I will 
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have to take care of that someday.” Well, you know how those 
“someday” plans are. Tomorrow never comes! 

Several weeks went by, and every time I started the car, more 
dog food would fall out. Eventually it got to the place where I 
would be driving down the road, and when I turned on the fan, 
I got not only dog food but bits of mouse nest as well. 

I took a long trip one day, and since it was cold, I turned the 
heater up to high. Big mistake! It wasn’t just Mr. Mouse, but 
Mrs. Mouse, and all the little mice that were living in my car, 
because with the heater on high, five or six little naked baby mice 
began to crawl out of the vents. Now I was really worried! 

It seems the whole family did not make it out alive. Someone 
told me one ofthese wild mice can have thirteen babies in a litter, 
and I think I cooked half the family! I don’t know if you have ever 
had the dubious privilege of smelling mummified mouse, but it 
isn’t pleasant. From that point on the odor from the cooked mice 
became so offensive that I had to drive with the ventilation off. 
As summer approached, I kept putting off dealing with the 
problem. I would just keep the windows rolled down so I 
wouldn’t need to turn on the air conditioning. 

One hot day when driving with my friend John Lomacang(I 
had not warned him about the mouse family that had died in the 
remote recesses of my car’s ventilation system), he reached over 
and turned the fan to high and pressed the air conditioning 
button. Something terrible happened. Mouse nest, mouse 
droppings, and mouse fur began to blow out with hurricane 
force in our faces, filling the car with swirling dust. From that 
point on, whenever John and I took a trip, he insisted that we 
use his car! 

Now think about this. I had a brand-new car, cruise control, 
power steering, AM/FM radio and cassette, four-wheel drive— 
almost anything you could ask for. It was shiny on the outside, 
but it stank on the inside because one little mouse had ruined the 
whole thing. One little mouse that I had not dealt with soon 
enough, and it messed up my whole car. 
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I'm sure you get the point. It’s these little sins in our lives that 
we let go unchecked—whether it’s our temper or our words or 
some other habit—that work like termites on the foundation of 
our experience. 

There’s a story in the Bible in which King David made the little 
mistake of looking at a woman taking a bath. Because of that 
lingering look, that little sin turned into adultery and later mur¬ 
der. He also lost four of his sons and the respect of his people. 

These little sins end up dragging us down. That’s why if we 
are unfaithful in the little things, it will affect us in big areas. If 
we are faithful in little things, we will be faithful in much. 

It’s interesting that the most ferocious animal in the world 
also happens to be the smallest—the shrew. It’s smaller than a 
mouse, yet it can kill an animal much larger than itself. It eats the 
equivalent of several times its own body weight in one day, yet 
it can fit easily in a teaspoon. Little things can be deadly! 

There seems to be a trend in the church today to ignore the little 
details of Christian faithfulness. When someone talks about “little 
sins,” he is accused of being petty or legalistic. Ben Franklin said: 

For the want of a nail the shoe was lost, 

For the want of a shoe the horse was lost, 

For the want of a horse the rider was lost, 

For the want of a rider the battle was lost, 

For the want of a battle the kingdom was lost— 

And all for want of a horseshoe-nail. 

Since I’m in the ministry, from time to time I have opportu¬ 
nity to point out inconsistencies in people’s lives, when they are 
professing Christ. The Bible teaches that we are our brothers’ 
keepers, but sometimes I’m met with the words, “You’re judging 
me.” But Jesus says there is a time when we should care about the 
sins of our brothers. 

Isaiah cared. Not only did he confess his sins, but he confessed 
the sins of his people. He did this, not for the purpose of making 
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himself look better, but because he hurt for the sins of those 
around him, and he was concerned for their welfare. 

You notice in our story that Isaiah first said, “I am a man of 
unclean lips,” and then he said, “I dwell in the midst of a people 
of unclean lips.” That’s the proper sequence. In most cases we 
have 20/20 vision when it comes to spotting every little defect in 
the lives of others, but we are oblivious to the major problems in 
our own lives. That’s why Jesus said we need to be careful that 
we get the log out of our own eye before trying to pick a speck 
out of someone else’s eye (see Matthew 7:1-5). 

In many cases the individuals who are the most critical of 
those around them have a secret sin in their own lives. Pointing 
to the sins of others and criticizing everybody around them is a 
diversionary tactic. They hope this will direct attention away 
from their own guilt. Isaiah was convicted that he had a problem 
with unclean lips. He knew he had trouble with the things he 
said. 

Many Christians fail to pay attention to what they say because 
they think their words are so small. But Jesus tells us that in the 
judgment we will give an account for every idle word we speak. 
By our words we will be justified, and by our words we will be 
condemned (see Matthew 12:36). A few misplaced words can 
cause a whole forest fire of problems. In the same way, a little 
word of encouragement or a smile can change the course of a 
person’s day or even his life! It’s the little sins in our lives that we 
don’t deal with and give heed to that grow until they destroy our 
lives altogether. 

The way to climb a mountain is one step at a time. If the Lord 
were to show us right now all the changes we need to make in our 
lives to be in perfect harmony with His will, it could overwhelm 
us. But He leads us one day at a time, one step at a time. The way 
a person loses or gains weight is one bite at a time. I’m getting 
bald now, and it’s happening one hair at a time! 

Life operates on little things. Jesus told us to pray each day for 
our daily bread—one day at a time—because we can only handle 
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things in little segments. The way we get to heaven is by walking 
with Jesus and trusting Him one moment at a time. 

Three or four little nails 
Held our Saviour to the tree. 

A little crown with little thorns 
Pierced His brow for you and me. 

It may have been a little spear 

That brought our cleansing from His side, 
And it was for our little sins 
Our dear Lord was crucified. 


—Doug Batchelor 




Step 3: To Repent 


Chapter 10 


Let Go 


“Because lam a man of unclean lips ” (Isaiah 6:5). 

O ne day when I was first learning to fly, my flight 
instructor was teaching me to do stalls. That’s where 
you bring the plane to the slowest speed yon possibly 
can and still maintain flight, and as the plane begins to drop, you 
build up air speed and regain control. You are practicing to 
survive a possible emergency. 

At one point while I was practicing these stalls, something 
happened that was a little out of the ordinary. The flight 
instructor had given me complete control of the plane. I pulled 
the power back and aimed the plane up until it was going slower 
and slower. Eventually the warning buzzer went off, but instead 
of the plane just nosing down and regaining speed, it nosed off 
onto the side and went into a spin. 

To give you a picture of what was happening, just think of 
yourself sitting behind the wheel of your car after you have been 
dropped from an airplane with the car spinning around in 
circles. It’s like driving toward the ground at 120 miles per hour 
while you’re spinning! 

Well, my first reaction was to pull back. I had been taught to 
pull back on the yoke, the steering column, to make the plane go 
up. But there wasn’t enough air speed to get any reaction from 
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the steering controls. With all of my strength I was pulling back 
until I almost pulled the steering column out of the panel. We 
were only three thousand feet above the ground, and it was 
coming up fast! I didn’t see my life flash before me, but I almost 
had a glimpse of my lunch! 

Suddenly I heard my flight instructor calmly say, “Let go, 
Doug, let go. I’ve got it!” 

I didn’t want to let go. What if he didn’t know what he was 
doing? What if he killed us both? In those few seconds, I went 
through a tremendous struggle. Could I trust him? Did the 
flight instructor know how to get us out of this dilemma? 

I realized, of course, that I had no alternative, because 1 cer¬ 
tainly didn’t know what I was doing, so I released my grip. I le took 
the yoke, pushed it completely forward, and gave the throttle full 
power. Now the plane was going toward the ground even faster. 
But as the wind began to pass over the wings, the steering column 
regained some response, and he pulled it up with a gTeat powerful 
arc that left my stomach down somewhere near my left ankle. 

One of the biggest battles, if not the biggest battle, in being a 
Christian is coming to the place of making a complete surrender, 
where we can say, “Not my will, but thy will be done.” Certainly 
this is the greatest battle Jesus fought on our behalf, when He 
prayed in the Garden of Gethsemane, sweating drops of blood 
in agony. “ ‘O My Father, if it is possible, let this cup pass from 
Me,”’ He said; “‘Nevertheless, not as 1 will, but as You will’” 
(Matthew 26:39). 

’ Jesus moved over a nd let God take the steering whe el. 

IrTtKe same way, only as we make a complete surrender to the 
Lord can He make the changes He needs to make in our lives and 
get us safely through. It can be a real struggle, letting go and 
allowing the Lord to take control. Jesus says that at times it can 
be as hard as cutting off an arm or plucking out an eye (see 
Matthew 5:29, 30). 

Many years ago an eleven-year-old boy went out into the 
California woods to help his father set a bear trap. His father 
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securely chained the bear trap between two trees by a creek 
where he knew the bear trail ran. After putting a little bait on the 
trigger and covering it with leaves, he told his son, “Don’t fool 
with this trap.” 

A few days later the boy wanted to see if the trap had caught 
anything, so he wandered from the house out into the woods to 
check on the bear trap. He couldn’t see where the bait was, so in 
the process of pushing aside the leaves, he accidentally triggered 
the trap. He jumped back, but it snapped down hard on his index 
finger. He shrieked and moaned and cried in pain for a while, but 
nobody could hear him. He was too far from the ranch. He sat 
there in agony, tugging at his finger, helpless to do anything to 
free himself. The trap was too powerful, and it was secured 
firmly with a chain between the two trees. 

Hour after hour went by. Soon it began to rain, and the rain 
came down hard. Little by little the creek by the bear trap started 
to rise until pretty soon it was running around where the boy was 
sitting. He stood up, but the creek continued to rise around his 
legs as the rain kept pouring down through the night. 

Finally, in a desperate attempt to save his life, knowing that 
help was not coming, the boy took his pocket knife out of his 
overalls. With his free hand and his teeth he opened the blade, 
and then he cut off his finger. I know this sounds like a desperate 
measure, but sometimes it takes desperate actions to save our 
lives. Did he do the wrong thing? I don’t think so. Better to lose 
a finger than your life! 

Sometimes, in choosing to follow the Lord, we need to sever 
ourselves from some very dear attractions. Sometimes it may 
mean laying aside a cherished habit like smoking, drinking, or 
drugs. Sometimes it might mean severing a relationship with a 
friend—girlfriend or boyfriend perhaps—who is keeping us 
from the Lord. 

Whatever the struggle might be, it is always better to do it the 
Lord’s way, laying aside whatever weight is weighing us down 
and letting God hav e control (see Hebrews 12:1). 
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A wise man will throw away a brick of gold when he’s 
drowning! 


Let Jesus Drive 

One day as I was speeding down the Interstate of Life, 
I saw the Saviour standing by the side. 

I did a double take, then I hit the brake. 

And, naturally, I offered Him a ride! 

Graciously He took the seat beside me, 

And as we pulled away He calmly said, 

“If you’d arrive alive, you need to let Me drive, 
Because I know the danger up ahead.” 

Oh, let Jesus drive your car, 

Go by His advice, 

Not what you feel, 

Let go of the wheel. 

He will take you far, 

Straight to Paradise, 

Oh, let Jesus drive! 

I told Him I’m not ready to surrender, 

Then He reached to buckle up His belt. 

Soon we had a violent fender bender; 

You can just imagine how I felt! 

Again He asked if He could do the steering, 

So I agreed to let Him take my place. 

Pretty soon I couldn’t keep from cheering. 

He beats the devil every rime we race! 

Oh, let Jesus drive your car. 

Go by His advice, 
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Not what your feel, 

Let go of the wheel. 

He will take you far, 

Straight to Paradise, 

Oh, let Jesus drive! 

—Doug Batchelor 
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Step 4: To Confess 

Chapter 11 

Days of Our Lives 


“And I dwell in the midst ofa people of unclean lips'' 

(Isaiah 6:5). 

W hy does God want us to confess our sins, anyway? 

When I was a baby Christian, I used to have the 
idea that when I confessed my sins to God, I 
would say, “God, we need to have a talk. You better sit down 
now. There’s some things I have to tell You,” as though I was 
informing Him. I forgot that God knows everything! 

But if God knows everything, then why confess? We also 
might ask, if God knows everything, why pray? Jesus tells us fie 
knows the things we need before we even ask. But He still tells 
us to ask. In the same way, He knows what our sins are before we 
confess. But He still wants us to confess them. 

There are several reasons why God tells us to do this. For one 
thing, it’s simply polite. O ur sins are against God . When we hurt 
a person, we should tell Trim or her we are sorry. Every time we 
sin, we hurt ourselves, we hurt others, and we hurt God. And so 
we are saying, “God, I’m sorry.” Even though He knows that we 
have hurt Him, and we know that He knows, it’s only proper to 
apologize. 

Another reason is that it’s God’s method—God’s plan for 
removing the guilt. It h elps us to feel and believe we are fo rgiven. 
I think some people have not felt the freedom and peace that 
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God wants us to enjoy as Christians because their confession is 
so shallow and brief. In many cases, we spend twenty, thirty, or 
forty years sinning d aily and hourly against our heavenly Father, 
and then in a moment, wesay, “Lord forgive my sins,” and expect 
to find some solace and relief from that shallow, shabby confes¬ 
sion. 

Now, I’m not saying that we should specifically confess every 
sin that we’ve ever committed. Nobody can remember every¬ 
thing he or she has done wrong, but we should be more specific. 
How specific? Some people can’t even remember everything 
they’ve done wrong in one day! 

But here’s what I recommend, and it does work. I don't 
remember every lie that 1 have ever told, but I know that I was 
a liar. I don’t remember every article that I have stolen, but I 
know I was a thief. So when it comes time to confess, I suggest 
that you take a piece of paper and write down “I’m a thief,” “I’m 
a liar.” Write down “impure thoughts, jealousy” or whatever the 
sins might be. If you are afraid you are forgetting something, 
don’t worry, the Holy Spirit will bring those things to your 
remembrance. You may be surprised at the length of the list! 

One of the advantages of this kind of specific confession is that 
you are admitting that your sins are sins. In other words, it’s easy 
enough to say, “Lord, I’m a sinner,” but when you finally say, 
“Lord, I’m a gossip,” it could be the first time you have acknowl¬ 
edged gossip as a sin. This allows the Holy Spirit to change you 
in that area. 

After you've compiled your list of categories of sins, start 
thinking of specific ones under each category. Again, if you ask, 
the Holy Spirit will bring to your mind the ones He knows you 
most need to confess. As you remember them, write them down 
under their categories. 

After you have compiled your list of things you want to 
confess to the Lord, kneel down and say, “Father, I am confess¬ 
ing my sins. I am guilty of these things.” Then read your list to 
God. I know it may be painful, but it’s healthful! Then finish 
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your prayer by saying, “Please forgive m e^for Christ’s sake.” 

We have the promise that “if we confessounsmsTHe is faithful 
and just to forgive us our sins,” and He will provide power “to 
cleanse us from all unrighteousness” (1 John 1:9). That means 
freedom not only from the penalty of sin, but from the power of 
sin. When you do this, God will give you power to do right, to 
improve in these specific areas. After you have confessed, take 
the list and set it on fire—or tie it to a rock and throw it in the 
ocean (see Micah 7:19). 

There are some things you should confess to other people. 
For instance, if you have stolen something from someone, you 
should tell that person, and then, as far as possible, you should 
work to repay it. If you have hurt a person, you must tell him or 
her you are sorry and try to reconcile the relationship. 

I remember one time, when I was about fourteen years old, I 
worked for Baskin-Robbins. My employer told me I could eat all 
the ice cream I wanted. He said I would get tired of it soon. He 
was wrong! After working there for a little while, I won his 
confidence. Because of the time I spent in military school, I was 
pretty good at keeping things neat and clean and opening and 
closing the store on time. 

Eventually, he gave me the key to the cash register and showed 
me how to lock up the money each night. I am ashamed to say 
that one of the last times I ran away from home, I robbed my 
employer. Although it wasn’t very much—I only took $10— 
after becoming a Christian that haunted me for years because 
Mr. Scott had trusted me. 

On one of my trips back to Miami Beach, where I had worked, 
I knew that I needed to go back to Mr. Scott and tell him I had 
stolen from him, and repay the $10. I admit, I was pretty 
frightened when I walked up the street toward the 31 Flavors 
sign. I was wondering what he would think of my stealing after 
he had trusted me so much. 

When I walked into the store, I asked the person behind the 
counter if I could speak with Mr. Scott. He looked at me with a 
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puzzled expression and explained that Lee Scott had sold the 
store to them a couple of years earlier and moved. They had no 
idea how to locate him. 

Suddenly, at that moment, I felt a great relief and burden lift 
from my shoulders. It wasn’t the $10 with which God was 
concerned. I think the Lord was concerned about whether I was 
willing to do His will. Was I willing to pay it back and to confess 
what was my fault? He knew I was. 

Very few sins should be confessed publicly., There’s a story— 
how true it Is, I don’t know—of a home Bible study during which 
one of the deacons from the church began to sob. When folks 
asked what the problem was, he said he couldn’t hide his sin any 
longer. He said, “I feel like a hypocrite. I just have to let 
somebody know that I’m living a life of sin. I have been sleeping 
with the elder’s wife.” 

The people began to console and pray for the deacon that 
God would grant him victory. 

Someone else who had been moved and touched by the 
deacon’s openness also began to sob, and said, “I, too, think I 
should confess something. I don’t know how to tell you this, but 
I’m a kleptomaniac. Everywhere I go, even though I hold a 
position in the church, I’m always stealing little things. Nothing 
big, but I always steal things.” 

One by one, just about every member of the Bible study began 
to confess a variety of different sins, many of them shocking and 
shameful things. Finally everybody in the room except for one 
man had opened his or her soul and confessed some great sin. 

Naturally, the other individuals in the Bible study began to 
look at this gentleman, who was sitting quietly in the corner. 
They said, “Brother, we’ve all been praying for one another and 
confessing our faults to one another. Isn’t there something that 
you’d like to share?” 

He said, “I too have a sin, but it’s too wicked. I can’t tell you 
what it is.” 

“Come, now,” they insisted, “what could be worse than all 
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these other awful things you heard us own up to?” 

“No,” he said, “it’s just too dreadful. I can’t.” 

They gathered around and put their arms on his shoulder and 
said, “Don’t you think you can trust us after everything we have 
told you, and all this confidential information we have revealed? 
Don’t you think you can tell us what your problem is and know 
that it’s safe and God will forgive you?” 

He finally said, “OK, if I must. My sin is gossip, and I can’t wait 
to get out of here and tell everybody what I’ve heard tonight!” 

I know that’s a humorous anecdote, but it does have a point. 
Sometimes it can do more harm than good when we confess to 
others. 

A sin that was committed publicly should be publicly con¬ 
fessed. But the majority of the things we are guilty of are sins 
against God and should be confessed only to Him. 

The most convincing way to tell the world that Jesus has 
forgiven your sins and given you a new heart is not with your 
talking, but with your walking! 
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Step 4: To Confess 
Chapter 12 

Unbearable Problems 


“And I dwell in the midst of a people of unclean lips ” 

(Isaiah 6:5). 

I ’ve been living in the remote mountains outside of Covelo 
for some time, and for fifteen years Herman was a thorn in 
my side. When the rangers at some of the state parks in 
California encounter bears that are violent with the campers and 
destructive, they avoid killing them. Instead, they trap these 
problem bears and ship them to remote parts of northern 
California, where they hope they won’t be a threat. 

I live by the Mendocino National Forest, where they release 
these “troublesome” bears, and the best I can figure, Herman 
was among the problem bears from one of these state parks, 
because he did not act like a typical wild bear. 

When I first met Herman near my home fifteen years ago, he 
was in his prime, but by the time this story happened, he must 
have been nearing retirement. I understand a black bear can live 
up to thirty years. 

Early one morning I heard a terrific bang, and the whole 
house shook. Our goat began to bleat. Herman had picked up 
our eighty-pound goat from under the house and was running 
up the hill. At that time I had been keeping my .2 2 rifle out in the 
truck, but I must confess that I wasn’t as brave as David. I wasn’t 
ready to go out in the dark and chase down a 400-pound black 


69 



SEVEN STEPS TO SALVATION 

bear with a .22 rifle and rescue a goat! Now if it had been a lamb, 
I might have risked my life, but not for a goat. Shooting a black 
bear with a .22 is like puttingout a fire with gasoline. It just makes 
the bear mad. 

So that’s how it went for more than fourteen years. During 
that time, Herman tore up my fruit trees and stole goats. At one 
point he even broke through the kitchen window and was 
planning on helping himself in the cupboards, except that a 
friend who was staying in the house managed to scare him away 
by shooting a gun. I knew that if I didn’t do something, things 
would just get worse. In fact, my dog Prince stopped staving at 
home because Herman was eating his dog food and chasing him 
away! I even called my home insurance agent to find out if my 
house was covered in the event a bear tore apart my kitchen. 

Some of the old-timers told me that I had no idea how much 
damage a bear could do if he got into the house and started 
helping himself around the kitchen. “They don’t just look in the 
cupboards,” my friends said. “They tear the doors off the hinges, 
and they never go out the same window- they came in!” 

Jesus tells us He stands at the door knocking, calling to come 
in (see Revelation 3:20). He wants to abide in our lives, live in our 
hearts. Jesus always knocks—He’s waiting patiently to come in. 
The devil doesn’t have such good manners. He’ll barge right in 
and take over uninvited. Like a bear in the kitchen, he will tear 
your life apart. The only way to get him out is to letjesus in!Jesus 
is our ammunition. David killed Goliath with a rock, and Jesus 
is the “Rock of ages”! 

I knew I had to deal with Herman, but I was not a hunter. I don’t 
even eat meat. I love animals, and the thought of shooting a bear 
just wasn’t very pleasant. I called the Forest Service and asked 
them what to do about my problem. After talking to them for a 
while, I got the distinct impression they were swamped with 
complaints about bears and probably could not do anything for a 
long time. They said they needed evidence and pictures and forms. 

I knew that if anything was going to happen, I would have to do it. 
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Every rime I came back from an evangelistic meeting, I saw 
more evidence that Herman was getting ready to make his move 
and tear the house apart. One night I noticed claw marks on the 
side of my house. Some of the old hunters said that bears mark 
their territory in the woods by clawing trees. Herman had gone 
too far now. He had marked my home as his territory. 

I went to a friend who is a hunter, and with reluctance, I 
borrowed his elephant gun. You have to understand that this 
gun was about as bigas a gun gets. It wasn’t made by Winchester, 
Remington, or Browning. It was made by a company that makes 
artillery! I fired it a few times just to see if I could get used to it. 
The sound from the explosion was like a sonic boom, and the 
kickback knocked my shoulder through a time warp. 

I figured that I had made adequate preparation to deal with the 
problem, but I was still, quite frankly, afraid. For one thing, 
Herman was as big as a black bear gets, and I had never been bear 
hunting before. 

Some of my friends made matters worse by reminding me of 
all the horror stories they’d heard of how violent and vicious a 
wounded bear can be. But I kept reminding myself that if I didn’t 
do something about Herman, he would soon destroy my home. 

This is an illustration of how we often face the problems and 
sins in our lives. We know we must deal with them, but it’s easier 
to put them off. We have all the answers. We’ve got the 
Scriptures. But we keep putting off doing anything because 
we’re afraid of the battle and what might be involved in a conflict 
with the enemy. 

But back to Herman. Finally, one night, very late, I came 
home alone from an evangelistic meeting. Sure enough, I saw 
new evidence on the back porch that Herman had just been 
there. Not only were there fresh claw marks on the house, but I 
could see wet paw marks where he had just been eating Prince’s 
food. My very cowardly dog had been scared off and was 
nowhere to be found. 

I went upstairs to bed, but I’ll admit I didn’t rest very well, 
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because I knew Herman would be back. Sure enough, early in 
the morning I heard crunching and rumbling downstairs. I 
thought, is that Herman, or did Prince come back for breakfast? 

I tiptoed downstairs unarmed in my long red underwear and 
peeked out of the kitchen window to the back porch. Even 
though the kitchen window is about four feet above the back 
porch, I saw this huge black back looming like a mountain over 
the dog-food dish, moving back and forth as he gobbled up the 
dog’s dinner. 

When I saw Herman was there, I thought to myself, “He’s not 
hurting anything. Just let him eat the dog’s food and he’ll go 
away.” But I knew that when the dog’s food was gone, one of 
these days he would come into the house again, so I’d better deal 
with him now. 

Nowhere does the Bible say we are to look for a better time or 
a future day to come to the Lord and do battle with the devil. As 
soon as we see the problem, that’s when God tells us to deal with 
it.The Bible says, “Now is the accepted time” (2 Corinthians 6:2). 

My heart began to pound in my chest, and the adrenalin began 
to race through my veins. I ran upstairs, took the elephant gun 
off the rack, and started back down. I stood there for a minute, 
staring at the kitchen door, knowing that Herman—400 pounds 
of hungry bear—was on the other side. 1 knew bears don’t like 
to be interrupted while they are eating, so I thought to myself, 
“If I open the door and shoot Herman right there, and if I kill 
him, I would have his blood all over the back porch. If I don’t kill 
him, I’d have my blood all over the kitchen floor!” (I may have 
lived in a cave, but I’m very neat!) 

At that point, I would like to think the Lord inspired me with 
a safer plan. Whenever Herman came and went from my house, 
he took a little trail. From a small window halfway up the stairs 
at the back of the house, I could see this trail. I ran up the stairs, 
gun in hand, removed the screen, and opened the window. Then 
I went back downstairs and did my best to scare Herman off the 
porch by stomping on the kitchen floor. It took a little jumping 
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up and down to get his attention, but he eventually lumbered off 
the porch and up the trail behind the house. There he stopped 
to look back toward the dog’s food. 

This was the moment! The time had come. I ran back up the 
stairs and looked out the window. There he stood, a fine old bear. 
He looked like a black horse standing broadside about fifty yards 
away. Then suddenly it occurred to me that I didn’t know whether 
the gun was loaded. This was a fine time to think about that! 

In the same way, friends, it’s a big mistake to think that we can 
go up against the devil in times of temptation without first 
storing away the ammunition of God’s Word in our minds. All 
the times thatjesus was tempted, He met every temptation with, 
“It is written ... it is written ... it is written” (Matthew 4:4, 7, 
10). If we expect to overcome the devil in the battles of life, we 
need to be fortifying our minds with God’s truth. King David 
said, “Your Word I have hidden in my heart, that I might not sin 
against You” (Psalm 119:11). 

So I opened up the bolt of the rifle to see if I had remembered 
to put a shell in the chamber. Sure enough, there it was. Then 
I tried to remember, Was the safety on or off? There was a little 
switch on the gun, but I couldn’t recall if forward or backward 
was the on position. The only way to test it was to pull the 
trigger. These thoughts were racing through my mind at super¬ 
sonic speed. I knew I did not have time to linger long, because 
I had to deal with the problem. 

I leveled the gun, aimed, and squeezed the trigger. It seemed 
for a moment that time stood still. Then I heard this incredible 
bang and felt the shock of the blast. Herman whirled around and 
headed for the woods at the same time that the recoil of the gun 
nearly threw me down the stairs. 

When I recovered, I looked out the window to see if there was 
any evidence of a wounded bear, but he was gone. I decided it was 
time to put on some clothes and go scouting into the woods for 
Herman. If I was going to be found mauled by a wounded bear, 
it wasn’t going to be in long red underwear! 
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Dressing quickly, I went to the spot w’here Herman had been 
standing and saw the sign that I had hit him. There was blood 
everywhere. “Now,” I thought, “I may have a wounded bear on 
my hands.” I could not let him run around in the mountains like 
that, because there were other families with children living 
nearby. Again, I felt like I needed tocheck to see that the gun was 
loaded. I want to tell you, this was one of the most frightening 
experiences of my life! My dog was gone, no one else was around, 
and I had to go off through the woods looking for a wounded 
400-pound bear! 

Finding Herman wasn’t very hard. After only about fifty vards 
of following a trail of blood, I saw him lying in a black heap, 
motionless. 

We find heaven the same way. Jesus has left us a bloodstained 
path. 

I went back to the house and gave my friend Joe a call. He 
quickly came to help me deal with the bear. We gave him a 
proper burial. It cook a backhoe to move him. We discovered 
that my aim had been perfect—one shot through the heart. But 
Herman was so tenacious that he still ran fifty yards. (I must 
confess, though, that I had been aiming for his head!) 

Once I had dealt with the problem, it felt so much better know¬ 
ing that I didn’t have to continue living in fear. Now I could come 
home in peace and not worry about my house being com apart. 

In the same way, when we have problems or habits and sins in 
our life that we are just putting off dealing with, we can’t have 
peace. We can’t keep ignoring them. You have to load the gun 
for bear and fight some battles. But with God’s Word as 
ammunition, you will never lose. 
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Step 4: To Confess 

Chapter 13 

Better Now Than Later 


"And I dwell in the midst of a people of unclean lips ” 

(Isaiah 6:5). 

W hen I lived up in the cave above Palm Springs, I had 
a friend who was just a little younger than I. He had 
come from a Christian home, but he liked to 
drink and fight. One day I said to him, “Don’t you believe 
in God anymore? Don’t you believe that Jesus is coming? 
Don’t you want to live in heaven? Doesn’t any of this 
matter to you?” 

“Well, yes, of course,” he said. “I know the Lord is coming, 
but I want to have fun while I’m young. The Christian religion 
is too restrictive. Maybe a little later when I’m older, then I’ll 
give my heart to the Lord.” 

One day he was in a drive-in movie theater, and a gang fight 
broke out. In his attempt to jump out of the way, he jumped right 
into the path of a bullet. It went through his head. I was at the 
hospital when the doctor disconnected the life-support systems. 
He never regained consciousness, and he died moments later. 

Don’t misunderstand, I’m not trying to judge whether or not 
he’ll be saved or lost. I’m just saying that life is very uncertain. 
It’s dangerous to presume upon the mercy and time God has 
given us. Now is the best time to make a decision to be a 
Christian. 
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As I travel around and talk to young people, many of them 
echo the same sentiment—I want to have fun while I’m young. 
The Christian life is too restrictive. Too boring! It’s for folks 
who are too old to enjoy sin anymore! 

Ifwe could just understand where true happiness comes from, 
we would experience the greatest thrill in life and the most 
excitement working on the front lines for God fighting the devil. 
It’s never dull in my life! 

But to wait until you feel like you have nothing left to offer, 
then give yourself to the Lord, or to wait until you’re so old that 
nothing tempts you anymore because all you can do is to wake 
up and sleep, is like handing somebody a rose after all the petals 
have fallen off. 

The time to give ourselves to the Lord is when we’re young, 
when we have strength to give Him our best. 

Probably, when the dust has settled and the smoke has clea red in 
the judgment, we’U find that one of Satan’s most successful tactics 
in holding people was not to tell them there is no God; not to tell 
them God doesn’t love them; not to tell them they can’t be saved; 
but to tell them to deal with it later. Procrastination ... putting it off. 

I suppose that if 90 percent of the Christian church were 
interviewed, and if people gave an honest answer, they would 
admit they know there are things in their lives that they need to 
change. They know there are areas in their lives that are displeas¬ 
ing to the Lord—some things that may even threaten their 
eternal life. But they plan on changing someday at a more con¬ 
venient season. Unfortunately, very often that day never comes. 

All you have to do is look at the statistics that the IRS puts out 
that indicate most people don’t file their taxes until the very last 
minute. Another group of people, because they wait too long, 
have to file for an extension. I’ll admit that I am one of those 
people who often operates better under pressure. I seem to push 
things to the limit before I get it together. But the danger is, you 
can’t do that with your relationship to the Lord. You can’t file 
for a time of extension when the Lord comes! 
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BETTER NOW THAN LATER 


There was a sign in front of a Baptist church that read, “Re¬ 
pent now and avoid the rush!” Everybody will be repenting when 
Jesus comes. All the lost will be sorry, but it will be too late then! 

So now, while the door of mercy is still open, it is time for us 
to take advantage of God’s forgiveness. 

A father was sailing through the warm Caribbean waters with 
his teenage sons on a small, single-mast sailboat. One day when 
his boys were out on the deck, he told them, “Sons, we’re going 
to be traveling through some shark-infested waters. Be very 
careful not to fall off the boat; don’t be swimming in this area.” 

The boys listened to their father for a day or two, but it seemed 
like he was always warning them about some danger. After a 
couple of days’ sailing through these beautiful waters, the boys 
got to chasing each other around the deck of the boat, playing 
some form of teenage tag. Then one of the boys slipped, and as 
he was sliding over the edge, he grabbed his brother’s T-shirt, 
and they both went splashing into the warm water. 

The father had been below deck, but he heard the splash and 
came running up as the boat went skipping along, leaving his 
sons behind. He dropped the sail and threw out the anchor. The 
boys were shouting and dunking each other and blaming one 
another for the mishap, and were in no hurry to swim back to the 
boat. 

Then the father’s heart stopped as he noticed dark shadows 
beginning to circle his sons out in the water. He called out 
desperately, “Boys, I see sharks. Start swimming calmly and 
quickly back to the boat.” The boys looked at each other, and 
then they looked around. Perhaps they had been watching too 
many movies. They didn’t see any dorsal fins cutting the surface 
of the water, so they figured their father was just trying to 
frighten them. One of the boys said to his brother, “Oh, I haven’t 
seen any sharks all week. I’m sure Dad is just trying to scare us 
and teach us a lesson. Let’s show him we’re not afraid.” 

So they began to mock their father and swim as slowly as they 
could back to the boat. They pretended to drown and dunk each 
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other along the way. All the time, more sharks were gathering 
beneath the surface and closing their circle. 

The father understood the nature of sharks. A shark can smell 
one drop of blood from about a quarter-mile away. By nature 
sharks are basically cowards. A shark will circle a large, live victim 
slowly, closing the circle, and then, when he comes in close, he 
will take a sample bite just to see what the reaction will he and 
whether the victim will defend itself. But once a shark smells 
blood, its nature is completely transformed. It goes into a frenzy, 
ripping and tearing. Sometimes in these feeding frenzies sharks 
have been known to even bite other sharks. 

As the father saw the sharks closing the circle, he called again 
to his sons to hurry back to the boat. He had a life preserver 
attached to a rope, and he threw it as far as he could and said, 
“Grab it and I’ll pull you in.” 

The boys said, “No, Dad, we can do it on our own. ” And they 
continued to swim very slowly back to the boat. 

In a last desperate effort to save his sons from a horrilying 
death, the father ran below the deck, grabbed a sharp knife from 
the galley, came up on deck, and quickly cut his wrist. He plunged 
out into the water and swam away from the boat in the opposite 
direction from where his sons were swimming. The boys watched 
in shock at what was happening. They could see the water begin to 
chum and turn red over where their father had been swimming. 

Now here’s the question: If the boys chose to stay in the water 
and not get into the safety of the boat, what more could their 
father have done? 

Jesus made the greatest sacrifice to save us, giving His life. 
What more could He have done for you and me? 

The best time to listen to God’s voice is when you hear God’s 
voice. The best time to do God’s will is when you know God’s 
will. If we choose to stay in the waters of sin and frolic with the 
devil, thinking we can free ourselves whenever we choose, we’re 
on dangerous and lethal ground. There’s nothing more that 
God can do for us. 
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The Bible asks a question that I cannot answer. It’s a question 
that you can’t answer either. In fact, this is a question that the 
angels and even God Himself cannot answer. In Hebrews 2:3 we 
read, “How shall we escape if we neglect so great a salvation?” 
God the Father emptied heaven when He gave His Son. What 
more can He give? 

Then why do we wait? Everything in the Bible says Today , 
now, immediately . Nothing in the Bible says, come to Jesus when 
you are in the mood or when it’s convenient, because the devil 
will work things out so it will never be convenient to come to 
Jesus and make the changes. 

God will never force us to come to Him. We need to make a 
choice to come back to the boat and to the safety of God’s 
salvation. 


79 




Step 5 : To Receive God 


Chapter 14 

White as Snow 


“Your iniquity is taken away , and your sin purged ” 

(Isa iah 6:7). 

I n the story we’ve been following of Isaiah’s conversion 
experience, it tells us that as soon as Isaiah confessed and 
repented, that’s how soon the Lord sent cleansing. God 
does not put us on probation for a while to see if we are sincere 
or set up a payment program so we can work it off. Salvation is 
a gift. Our responsibility is to simply receive it. 

Earlier in his book Isaiah declared, “Though your sins are like 
scarlet, they shall be as white as snow; though they are red like 
crimson, they shall be as wool” (Isaiah 1:18). 

That passage has a special meaning for me. Growing up in New 
York City, the Big Apple, I have a lot of memories of the hustle, 
busde, and filth of living in one of the major cities on this planet. 
From the window in my bedroom I could always hear horns 
honking, brakes screeching, and sirens blaring. Especially during 
the time I was growing up, Manhattan had the reputation of being 
one of the dirtiest cities in the world. The city always smelled and 
was characterized by filth. This was before they had special laws 
about your pets. As I walked the city, I could smell the stench from 
broken wine bottles and car exhaust. I finally got used to it. 

It’s amazing how, when people are associated long enough 
with sin and filth, they get used to it and even like it! 


81 



SEVEN STEPS TO SALVATION 

I remember one morning waking up to the ringing of my 
alarm clock. As I opened my eyes and turned off the alarm, I 
sensed thatsomething had happened during the night. I couldn’t 
hear the traffic in the street below. I staggered over to the 
window, wiping the sleep from my eyes, and when I looked out 
I saw that a magical transformation had come over the city. 
During the night, two feet of beautiful white snow had quietly 
fallen. The whole city was paralyzed with this pristine beauty. 
The traffic was not moving. There were no sounds, the air was 
clean, and all of the stench and dirt had been buried under a pure, 
white blanket. 

It was amazing to me how something as simple as snow could 
purify such a filthy city. Everything was so clean and bright; 
everything was so quiet and peaceful. And it was all because of 
the snow. 

Isaiah says that when God sends His cleansing, though our 
sins are as filthy as the streets of New York City, and though our 
hearts are as confused as a Los Angeles traffic jam, and though 
we are in a turmoil like the streets of Chicago, He can send us His 
peace. He can send His cleansing and transform us as instantly 
as a blanket of snow covers a dirty, corrupt city! 

We just need to ask Him and believe. Then His grace will fall 
gently upon us. 
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Step 5: To Receive God 


Chapter 15 

Anyone Thirsty? 


“Your iniquity is taken away , and your sin purged ” 

(Isaiah 6:7). 

M any years ago some sailors were shipwrecked on the 
Atlantic Ocean east of South America. Three or 
four of these men were able to find a lifeboat, and 
they survived the disaster. They drifted for days out at sea. They 
were able to sustain life for a little while by catching some fish 
that were following the boat, but after just a couple of days they 
began to suffer severely for lack of water. 

It’s interesting that the human body cannot live without salt and 
it cannot live without water, but if you drink saltwater, you will die. 

After nearly four days of floating around in the ocean, the only 
water they had came from catching some drops in their shirts 
from a small cloudburst, then wringing the raindrops out into 
their mouths. Finally they were spotted by another ship and 
rescued. When the captain on the rescuing vessel asked why they 
were so thirsty, they responded, “Because we had nothing to 
drink.” The captain said, “Nothing to drink—you’re in an ocean 
of fresh water!” 

You see, evidendy their boat had drifted to a part of the sea 
where the mighty Amazon River pushes fresh water over a hun¬ 
dred miles out into the Adantic Ocean. These men had been 
floating in a sea of firesh water. They were so sure the water was salty 


83 



SEVEN STEPS TO SALVATION 

that they didn’t even try to drink it. All they would have had to do 
was to reach over the side of the boat and get all the water they 
needed. They were dying of thirst while floatingin lifesaving water! 

Jesus said, “Whoever desires, let him take the water of life 
freely” (Revelation 22:17). Yet the world is dying from spiritual 
thirst while floating in a sea of living water! 

I remember when I was living up in the cave, when I first had 
chosen to give my life to the Lord, the devil said, “What are you 
doing praying like this? God won’t forgive you. You’ve been too 
wicked.” 

But I reasoned, “What have I got to lose? I might as well try 
it. I’ve tried everything else.” So I reached out and up, and He 
took my hand. 

God is never very far away! 

It’s like the woman who came home from work to discover 
that she had left her house key at the office. Knowing the upstairs 
bathroom window was open, she climbed up on the roof and 
tried to squeeze through it. She was able to get halfway in, but 
then she got stuck. She could not get in, nor could she get out. 
Soon the neighbors heard her cries for help and called the fire 
department. The firemen and police arrived, not to mention the 
local newsmen, and all the neighbors came out to look at her 
posterior and legs dangling out the window into empty space. 

She was finally rescued when a fireman entered the house and 
pulled her inside. After she had dusted herself off, she asked the 
fireman how he got into the house. 

“I walked through the front door,” he said. “It had been 
unlocked all the time.” 

She had never reached out and tried it! 

I wonder why so many people are so reluctant to exercise a 
little faith and reach out. Even ifour faith is small, we need to give 
God a chance! The Bible says that as soon as we draw near to 
God, He draws near to us (see James 4:8). 

“Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness, 
for they shall be filled” (Matthew 5:6). 
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Step 5: To Receive God 


Chapter 16 

Falcon 


“Your iniquity is taken away , and your sin purged ” 

(Isaiah 6:1). 

I n our story of Isaiah’s conversion, we see that God some¬ 
times needs to use heat to melt our stony hearts a nd enable 
us to receive His forgive ness and cleansi ng. In the Bible 
this heat of fire represents the trials and suffering God allows us 
to encounter in order to teach us lessons of faith. 

I have one brother—or perhaps I should say I had one 
brother. You see, not too long ago my brother Falcon passed 
away. He was bom with a terminal disease called cystic fibrosis. 
Even though the average life expectancy is between fifteen and 
eighteen years, through some persistence he learned or inher¬ 
ited, and the grace of God, he lived to be thirty-five. 

His day consisted of waking up and coughing, taking pills by 
the handful, sometimes without water because he had become so 
accustomed to it; and then he would receive respiratory therapy 
so he could continue breathing. He then spent the rest of his day 
doing exercises and inhaling mist simply to keep breathing. It 
was like fighting off drowning all day long. 

Falcon was a tremendous individual. He started a camp for 
kids with CF and was always concerned about other people’s 
needs. Part of the reason for his sensitivity to the hurts and needs 
of others was that he had suffered so much during his life. The 
trials of his disease taught him to love. 
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One time when I was in Florida, Falcon and I were out jogging 
together. After running 100 yards, he stopped to have a cough¬ 
ing fit. When he had regained his composure, we walked for a 
while. 

“Doug,” he said, “you’re lucky.” I wondered exactly what he 
meant, because I had dropped out of school and run away, while 
Falcon finished college and worked for Dad. He had a new house 
right on the water in Miami Beach, three new cars, and a boat. 

“What do you mean, Falcon?” I asked as we stopped walking 
so he could catch his breath again. 

He said, “I’d give everything I own to have your lungs.” 

And I would have given him my lungs if I could! But there was 
a hidden message in his words that day. He was saying that there 
is nothing more important than life. He was willing to sacrifice 
every earthly belonging or position for even a little more of this 
life. 

Yet we Christians are sometimes so reluctant to deny our¬ 
selves a habit or practice for Jesus and everlasting life. “For what 
is a man profited if he gains the whole world, and loses his own 
soul?” (Matthew 16:26). 

Because Falcon had seen so much hypocrisy in the name of 
Christianity, he had a hard time accepting religion per se. He 
would always say exactly what was on his mind, and he would 
gently tease me any time I offered to pray as we ate together. 

One day I received a phone call from the family that Falcon 
had been admitted to the hospital and would probably not come 
home. I quickly took a plane to Florida, praying all the way that 
I would be able to see my brother before he died. I wanted to at 
least be able to tell him again that I loved him, and I wanted to 
pray with him. 

My family is not at all religious. Some of them profess to be 
either agnostic or atheist. Falcon at least accepted that there was 
a God. He just had trouble believing in organized religion. 

When I arrived in Florida, my father met me, and we went 
straight to the hospital. My brother was sitting up in bed, leaning 
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over one of those rolling hospital tables, lying with his chest on 
a pillow, struggling to breathe. He had been sitting in this 
position for the last two days. He knew if he lay down, he would 
no longer be able to breathe. The doctor told us that just a 
fraction of his lungs were working. He had an oxygen mask on 
with the oxygen turned up all the way. When my father and I 
came into the room, he opened his eyes and nodded. 

For a long time I just sat there holding his hand. I must confess 
that it was a very tense moment. My mother and father had gone 
through a bitter divorce thirty years earlier, and now they had to 
be in the same room because of their common love for Falcon. 

That helps me to remember that out of a common love for 
Jesus, Christians can learn to put aside differences and get along 
with each other. 

Falcon married a wonderful woman. Even though he had a 
terminal disease, the Lord gave him a very supportive wife. From 
time to time when I came to Florida to visit, Sandy would go to 
church with me. She has probably been the one in the family who 
has respected my religion and values as a Christian more than 
anyone else. The rest of my family has sometimes hinted that I 
am wasting my life in the ministry. Some of them have chided me 
for not coming to work with my dad and helping him with his 
business. I’ll confess that at times I have been tempted to do this, 
just to be with my father, and to be able to work with him. But 
I knew the Lord has called me to do something different. 

After being at the hospital for a while, Sandy asked my brother 
if it would be OK if I prayed. This was the first time my family 
had ever asked me to pray. Falcon couldn’t speak because he had 
an oxygen mask on, but he nodded, Yes. 

It has never been so hard or so important for me to pray 
before. I prayed one of the most intense prayers of my life. I 
remember that I prayed for the Lord to be with Falcon, for him 
to have peace in his heart and his body, and to be with the family, 
and for His will to be done. 

I sensed that God’s Spirit had come into the room. My 



SEVEN STEPS TO SALVATION 

mother, who is a very strong individual, began to sob and cry. 
Sandy was crying, Falcon was squeezing my hand, and I just 
knew suddenly they all realized, through this trial they were 
experiencing, that God is ultimately the only answer for the 
needs in our lives. 

Not long after I prayed, Falcon asked if he could lie down. 
After sitting up to keep breathing for two days, I knew he had 
resigned himself that it was now time to die. I felt that he must 
have felt some peace with God in his heart after we prayed 
together. He couldn’t talk to us because he had a mask on his 
face, so we put him in the bed. He gave me a couple of hand 
signals to raise his head, then lower the bed. Then he gave me a 
very deliberate “OK” sign to say he finally felt a position where 
he could breathe at least a little bit. 

With the family out of the room, I sat down next to Falcon and 
I said, “I’ll just talk to you,” and he nodded. I told him a little 
about my children. He never had any of his own, and he was 
always deeply interested in how they were doing. I didn’t feel it 
was important to get him to say a little speech or to utter some 
words or to have some kind of last rites, but I just wanted to be 
with him and to let him know that I loved him. I felt peace in my 
heart that he would be in the kingdom and that he had put his 
trust in the Lord. 

Falcon’s breathing grew slower and slower, and I knew that he 
would die soon. I called Sandy and my mother back into the 
room, and we all held his hand. Within a few minutes he 
breathed his last breath. 

Even though the family knew he had a terminal disease, 
nobody had made any preparation for his funeral. No one wants 
to think they will die or that anyone they love will die. But 
suddenly everyone in the family realized there was a need for a 
minister. They asked if I would take charge of the service and 
make the arrangements. I was thankful for the opportunity, 
because when you are grieving, you need something to do. It was 
through the trial, through this fiery trial of watching a loved one 
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die, that everyone realized their need of God and the importance 
of spiritual things. 

We all have a terminal dis ea se. Life is terminal. Sin is the 
disease. F.ven though Jesus will forgive us, w e will all die the first 
death unless He comes first, so we should make preparation now. 

Because Falcon knew his life was terminal, he worked hard to 
take care of his body. He valued every moment and lived life to 
the fullest. If we remember that this life is short and uncertain, 
we will cherish every moment and be more faithful to seek first 
God’s kingdom. 

God does not allow trials to come upon just bad or uncon¬ 
verted people. Bad things happen to good people as well. 
Reme mber fob’s sufferin g? And Joseph spent several years in 
prison as God prepared him for his lifework. The apostles, and, 
of course, Jesus, suffered for doing good. 

You will notice that Isaiah said his sin was unclean lips, so God 
put a coal on his lips. I’ve often wondered where God puts the 
coals on different people. All of us have different sins and 
different temptations. We are all sinners, but our sins are 
different. Some people have comforted themselves that because 
they do not kill, rape, or steal, they are “little” sinners. In God’s 
eyes, there’s no such thing as a “little” sinner. We are all “big” 
sinners. The reason we know we are “big” sinners is that we all 
need a “big” Saviour who has offered “big” forgiveness. All of us, 
regardless of how minuscule we may think our faults are, have 
committed sins that are big enough by themselves to putjesus on 
the cross! 

Isaiah said, “Woe is me,” because he was a man of unclean lips. 
Though some church members may flatter themselves that they 
have never committed serious sins like murder, adultery, and theft, 
God tells us that one of the most offensive sins is anger in our heart 
toward someone else. Thus backbiting and gossip are murder. 
The Lord considers these sins every bit as serious as any others. 

Some of us say, “Yes, I love my neighbor,” but then we spend 
a great deal of time talking about the faults of others. We need 
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to confess, “Lord, I’m a man of unclean lips.” We need to ask 
God to put the coal wherever He sees it is needed. 

You also notice that God uses hot coals to purify His people. 
The Scripture tells us that God is coming for a church that is 
without spot or wrinkle (see Ephesians 5:27). The way you get 
out spots is with hot water. And the way you get out the wrinkles 
is with a hot iron. 

Many Christians are surprised when the Lord allows them to go 
through fiery trials to purify their faith and refine their characters, 
but the heat is God’s blessed method of purifying His people. So 
remember, it may take a heavy load to bring you to your knees. 
God may have to put you flat on your back before you look up. 
And though you may feel at times like a useless lump of black coal, 
with a little heat and pressure, God will turn you into a diamond! 


Give Me a Heart 

Lord, let me see with Your eyes, 

Myself and all whom I meet. 

I can go with Your sight through the darkest night; 
Lord, let me see with Your eyes. 

Lord, let me speak with Your lips. 

With kindness in all that I say, 

Till everyone has heard of the hope in Your Word; 
Lord, let me speak with Your lips. 

And, Lord, let me love with Your heart; 

Come water the seed You have sown. 

A miracle You must impart, dear Lord; 

Please give me a heart like Your own. 

Lord, let me walk with Your feet, 

Though narrow and straight be the way. 
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When the road goes uphill I will follow You still, 
Lord, let me walk with Your feet. 

Lord, let me give with Your hands, 

Remembering how much You gave. 

Help me to give that others may live; 

Lord, let me give with Your hands. 

And, Lord, let me love with Your heart, 

All I have now is this heart of stone. 

A miracle You must impart, dear Lord; 

Please give me a heart like Your own! 

—Doug Batchelor 
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Step 6: To Hear God 


Chapter 17 

Don’t Fly With Feelings 


Also I heard the voice of the Lord, saying . . . 

(Isaiah 6:8). 

A few years back I was doing an evangelistic series in 
Anderson, California. During that time, John 
Lomacang, my singing evangelist; his wife Angie; and 
I were invited to go to Crescent City and speak in preparation for 
a series of meetings we would be starting there. 

The problem was that Anderson and Crescent City are 235 
miles apart, with a crooked, two-lane road between them. I could 
not drive there in the morning and get back the same evening in 
□me to continue our meetings in Anderson. 

Since I am a pilot, the best solution seemed to be to fly. So I 
rented a plane in Redding, and early the next morningjohn and 
Angie and I arrived at the airport. I called Crescent City to make 
sure the airport was open and clear. It was, so we took off. 

Perhaps I should explain that John and Angie had a terrific 
fear of flying, especially John. He was even afraid of flying in a 
747, let alone in a single-engine airplane! I persuaded them, 
though, that they had nothing to worry about, and with some 
reluctance they climbed into the plane. 

As we flew along, I did everything I could to assure them. It 
was, after all, a beautiful day and a smooth flight. But as we 
approached the coast where Crescent City was supposed to be, 
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I discovered that the fog had rolled in from the ocean, and I 
could not see the airport. In fact, the entire town had dis¬ 
appeared under a blanket of fluffy white. All we saw was 
hundreds of miles of mountains. Then, to my dismay, I dis¬ 
covered the radio instruments at the Crescent City airport were 
not operating. 

I should add that the area between Redding and Crescent City 
is the largest untouched wilderness still left in California. For 
hundreds of square miles in any direction, there’s nothing but 
forest and mountains. 

I knew that Crescent City was at the end of a river, so I went 
up and down the coast, following the fog line looking for a river. 
However, I flew around in circles so long trying to decide what 
to do that I lost track of where I was. I finally found a river and 
thought if I could fly underneath this ceiling of fog, then I could 
find Crescent City and the airport. Getting out would be no 
problem. I would just fly straight up, and after a few hundred feet 
of white we would break into the open blue. 

I tried to act cheerful and unconcerned as I lowered the plane 
under the ceiling of fog and began to follow the river with 
mountains on both sides. It was like flying through a tunnel. 

We flew along, following the river, till we got to where 
Crescent City was supposed to be, but instead, there was a sea 
underneath us. The river had turned into the Pacific Ocean! We 
were on our way to Japan. Much as I would have enjoyed seeing 
Japan, I knew I did not have enough fuel, and besides, I was 
supposed to be doing something else that morning! 

I wondered how John and Angie were reacting to some of 
these changes in plans, so I looked back and saw that Angie was 
sleeping peacefully. I commented to John, “I’m glad to see your 
wife is able to relax and sleep.” 

He quickly responded, “She’s not relaxed. She fainted!” 

At this point I didn’t know where the mountains were. I 
thought I had better just fly straight up and break through the 
fog and head back toward the coast. I was not instrument rated, 
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but to get your pilot’s license you need to have some training in 
thing by your instruments. 

When you pull up into the fog, you lose all sense of bearing, 
because you have nothing visible by which to gauge your attitude 
of flight. As a matter of fact, I have heard stories of pilots who 
flew into a cloud, and when they came out the other side, they 
were flying completely upside down! When you are flyingat 120 
miles per hour in a cloud, it’s hard for your body to judge the 
angle at which you are traveling. 

As we flew through the clouds, I thought we were heading 
straight up and level, but when I looked at my instruments, they 
said I was going down and turning. I looked at John. He didn’t 
look any more concerned than usual, and it didn’t feel like we 
were going down and turning. I’ll confess it was a little bit of a 
struggle to make the decision to follow my instruments instead 
of my feelings. Everything in my body told me that we were 
going up and level, but my instruments said we were going down 
and turning. I had to choose whether to follow my instruments 
or to follow my feelings. 

One thing I learned in my flight instruction was not to go by 
my feelings. “Trust your instruments,” the instructor said over 
and over. So, ignoring everything I felt, I began to turn the plane 
in order to level my instruments. Then I pulled back on the stick 
and added power so that the instruments said we were going up 
and level. 

Now John, and Angie, who had recovered, were looking at 
me, wondering what I was doing. “Why are you going straight 
up?” John asked. I explained to them that I had to follow my 
instruments. And it was a good thing I did, because after a few 
more minutes of fighting my feelings and following the instru¬ 
ment panel, we broke through the fog into the blue sky, and I 
discovered that the instruments were correct. I also noticed a 
range of steep mountains just off to the left where I had been 
turning! If I had not followed my instruments, we certainly 
would have crashed into a mountain or the ocean. 
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So it is in the Christian life. The Bible is the only safe guide 
to follow. We cannot trust our feelings. It’s never safe to make 
spiritual decisions that are based only on how you feel. Feelings 
can be governed by a number of variables—what you’ve eaten, 
the condition ofyour health, or what the weather is like. All these 
things can change, but the Word of God is like a rock. It’s a solid 
anchor that never moves or changes. 

Our decisions must be based on what the Word says, not what 
everyone around us is saying. Even the norms and traditions of 
the church that have been accepted for many years are not a 
trustworthy guide. The Bible says many things that are highly 
esteemed by people but that are an abomination to God (see 
Luke 16:15). If you follow your feelings, and if you follow the 
crowd, you will crash. It’s not even safe to follow a religious 
crowd. Remember, it was a religious crowd that crucified Jesus. 

One query that I frequently hear from new Christians is how 
to know whose interpretation of the Bible to follow . Every 
church teaches something a little different. 

I sincerely helieve that the biggest battle we face in under¬ 
standing God’s Word is simply being willing to do what it says. 
If we are honestly and sincerely wanting to do whatever God 
says, then it is God’s responsibility to help us know what He 
wants. We need not only a willingness to do God’s will; Jesus 
says we also need to be willing to seek, to know His will, to ask, 
to knock. And we should not knock just once or twice. Some¬ 
times we need to knock until our knuckles are numh! 

The Bible says, “You will seek Me and find Me, w hen you 
search for Me with all your heart” (Jeremiah 29:13). That is 
probably the most important commandment in the Christian 
life! 

Some might say, “But I still have trouble understanding the 
Bible.” 

The secret to hearing and understanding God’s voice is being 
committed and listening. You see, when a person is a born-again 
Christian, when he’s been cleansed, then he’ll hear God’s voice. 
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He may not understand at first, but the more he listens, the more 
he will understand. 

It’s like an infant. The parents lean over the crib and talk to 
their baby and say things like, “Mommy and Daddy love you.” 
“Are you hungry?”The baby at first doesn’t understand what his 
parents are saying, but he knows that they love him. The more 
he listens and the more he grows, the more he understands. As 
baby Christians, we may not understand everything in God’s 
Word, but we understand the basics, and the more we listen, the 
more we understand. 

When I read the Bible I found in a cave, there was a loti didn’t 
understand. But after reading the Gospels, I understood that 
God loved me. I understood that I was a big sinner and He was 
a big Saviour. And that was a good starting point. From there on, 
as I continued reading, I understood His voice better, and I was 
able to understand His will better. 

Sometimes we have trouble understanding what God is 
saying because we’re not willing to listen to His voice. A young 
lady attended a series of meetings I was conducting in Covelo, 
California. Night after night I could see her eyes brighten, and 
she was sitting on the edge of her seat. She seemed to be taking 
in God’s Word with enthusiasm. Butabout three-quarters of the 
way through the meetings, I noticed a sudden change. She sat 
back in her seat with her arms folded and her eyebrows knit 
together. I knew something was wrong. 

So I went to visit her. When I asked how she was enjoying the 
meetings, she said, “For the first few weeks it was tremendous. 
I could hear the Lord speaking to me. I was opening the Bible, 
and I could understand what God was saying, but then you 
covered a subject that I just didn’t appreciate.” 

As we talked I discovered that God’s Word went against a 
practice in her life that she knew she needed to change, and she had 
no intention of changing. So she put on the brakes. She told me 
that it seemed now she was not getting anything out of the meet¬ 
ings, and when she read the Bible it just looked like black ink on 
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white paper. 

I said, “Could it be that God is not speaking to you because 
you’re not listening to Him?” 

Being a Christian is a series of progressive steps. As long as 
we’re willing to listen, God is willing to speak. The Bible says that 
if we turn away our ear from hearing the law, then even our 
prayers become an abomination! (see Proverbs 28:9). If we stop 
listening to God, He’ll stop speaking to us. If there are some areas 
in our life to which we’re plugging our ears and turning our heads, 
then the Lord cannot reveal new things and direct our paths. 
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Chapter 18 

Crossing the River 


Also I heard the voice of the Lord , saying . . . 

(Isaiah 6:8). 

W e experienced one of the hardest freezes in 
California’s history during the winter of 1990. 
Pipes were broken everywhere. The lake in front 
of our house froze solid. I spent much of Christmas week 
underneath my house soldering broken water pipes. 

A few days after the “big freeze,” we went to visit our 
neighbors who have a home on the Eel River. They told us of all 
the fun they’d been having playing on the frozen river. You see, 
this was the first time in fifty years that the Eel River had frozen 
clear across. It was quite a sensation to see the river frozen like 
glass, with leaves and fish floating visibly beneath the surface. 

My boys, Micah and Daniel, together with Joe Boyle and his 
son Craig, began to play a game to see who could get across the 
river without falling through the ice. You know, boys don’t have 
as much fun playing unless there is an element of danger! Most 
of the river was quite shallow, but it would be a shocking 
experience to fall into freezing water on a winter day, even if it 
was just up to your knees. As we went out a little ways, we would 
hear the ice start cracking. Craig and Micah would try to run 
across the river, but sure enough, they’d go crashing knee-deep 
into the water and come scrambling out. 
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After about an hour of dying to get across without getting 
wet, I was the only one who succeeded. I must admit that I 
cheated a little bit. You see, whenever I heard the ice starting to 
crack, I would get down on my hands and knees and spread out 
my weight on the ice. It must have looked funny, but it worked. 
I made it across the river without falling through! 

In order for the children of Israel to enter the Promised Land, 
they had to cross the Jordan River. Friends, in our journey to 
heaven we’ve got to cross that river too. Just as the ice was 
cracking around us on the Eel River, so there will be dangers as 
you and I cross our river. It’s only through spending lots of time 
on our knees, together with Bible study, that we can keep from 
falling through. 

Suppose there were a secret weapon, some little red hutton, 
that you and I could push to be certain of everlasting life. Would 
you push it? Actually, there is such a thing. We call it Bible study 
and prayer. We must read our Bibles and pray consistendy. 

Let me explain. To receive eternal life we must know and love 
the Lord. We can’t love people unless we know them. It’s 
impossible to get to know a person if you never talk to him or 
hear him talk to you. The way we communicate with God is 
through prayer. The way He talks to us is principally through 
His Word. 

But friends, we don’t have to wait until the ice is cracking all 
around us to receive the blessings and strength that come from 
Bible study and prayer. We can start now. 

An ancient proverb says, “A smart man buys his umbrella on 
a sunny day." 
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Step 6: To Hear God 


Chapter 19 

Humble Pie 


Also I beard the voice of the Lord , saying . . . 

(Isaiah 6:8). 

T he Lord speaks to us in many ways. Of course, He 
speaks to us primarily through the Scriptures, but He 
also communicates to us through Christian minis¬ 
ters, Christian books, nature, and providence. 

The Bible tells of the night Peter saw Jesus walking on the 
water and Jesus invited him to walk on the water too. When 
Peter stepped out of the boat and into the stormy waves, as long 
as he kept his eyes on Jesus, he was easily able to rise above the 
tempest around him. But then he became proud. He took his 
eyes off Jesus to see if his friends were watching him, and he 
began to go down. The Bible says that when he saw the waves, 
his faith began to sink, and when his faith began to sink, he began 
to sink too. 

Then Peter said a very short prayer: “Lord, save me!” (Mat¬ 
thew 14:30). 

According to Mark, as soon as Peter acknowledged his mis¬ 
take and asked for help, Jesus stretched out His hand and helped 
him up. And as soon as Isaiah confessed and repented, the Lord 
sent cleansing and forgiveness. 

Every human being is on probation, but that doesn’t mean 
we’re on trial to prove ourselves. You see, as soon as we sincerely 
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repent and confess our sins, God immediately offers cleansing, 
forgiveness, and power to live a different life. 

You can be sure Peter never forgot this experience. It taught 
him two important lessons: (1) When you take your eyes off 
Jesus, you start to sink, and (2) when you reach out to Jesus, you 
start to rise. 

One of the first temptations a person falls into when he 
succeeds is pride, and early in my ministry, when I had just begun 
preaching, I met with a modest amount of success. I believed 
everything people said as they filed out of church after listening 
to a sermon. I have since learned to take these compliments with 
a grain ofsalt! Sometimes people say these nice things at the door 
after a sermon because they don’t know what else to say. 

I was in the middle of a seminar, the church was packed, the 
people seemed to be very interested, and I think I was becoming 
a l ittle bit bi g-headed at my ability to hold an au dience. On one 
such night, I was preaching my heart out. I feltlHaTenergy and 
eloquence that ministers hope for. The words were flowing 
easily, and I noticed that the congregation seemed to be capti¬ 
vated, sitting on the edge of their seats, their eyes open wide. I 
had their undivided attention! 

After the closing prayer I hurried back to the door, expecting 
to drink in a flood of compliments, words of approval and 
commendation. Instead, the very first person who came to the 
door was a middle-aged lady who rushed to me and whispered, 
“Doug, I wanted to hurry back. Someone needs to tell you that 
your fly has been open all evening long, and I think everyone else 
will be afraid to say anything for fear of embarrassing you!” 

Oh, dear! Talk about a humiliating experience—talk about 
hearing the voice of the Lord through providence! (see Num¬ 
bers 22:28). God in His love gave me that incident to teach me 
a lesson I will never forget! I am reminded that God can use 
almost anyone. He can even speak through a donkey if He wants! 

I have learned from that experience that God can work in our 
lives, and even if we get out of hand, we still belong to Him. He 
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promises to chasten us and bring us back or down, whatever the 
case may require. 

Now when I’m preaching, and it seems that people are 
listening and I have the audience’s attention, I don’t worry about 
getting proud—but I do worry about my pants! 
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Step 7: To Go for God 


Chapter 20 

Dead Sea or Galilee? 


“Here am I! Send me" (Isaiah 6:8). 

T here are two principal bodies of water in Palestine. 

The same river runs into both—two seas, fed by the 
same river—but they are vastly different. One, of 
course, is the Sea of Galilee. The other is the Dead Sea. 

The Jordan River runs into the Sea of Galilee from the north 
and out to the south. It is full of life, even though for thousands 
of years fishermen have fished those waters. The secret to its 
constant, prolific life is that it has a constant fresh supply of water 
running in and back out. 

On the other hand, just a few miles to the south is the lowest 
point on planet Earth. Thirteen hundred feet below sea level, 
you will find the Dead Sea, a place where once stood the cities 
of Sodom and Gomorrah. It’s called the Dead Sea because it 
contains no life. There’s not a single fish or tadpole in that entire 
body of water. 

The Jordan River runs into the Sea of Galilee, and the Jordan 
River runs into the Dead Sea. One is full of life and one is full of 
death. What makes the difference? 

The secret is that the Jordan River also runs out of the Sea of 
Galilee, but nothing runs out of the Dead Sea. Because it is a 
warm desert region, the water evaporates faster than it can fill the 
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basin and run out, so it’s always taking and never giving. It has 
become stagnant and dead. It is a sink full of minerals and salts. 
Nothing can survive in it. 

The principle is the same in the Christian life. You cannot 
survive and thrive as a Christian unless you are sharing what the 
Lord imparts. This is true in almost every area of life. As we have 
one hand open before the Lord receiving, we must also have the 
other hand open to the world in giving. 

A Christian cannot stay fresh unless he becomes a channel of 
blessings toothers. If we take the gospel and the plan of salvation 
and then just sit on them in church and keep them warm in the 
pew, our experience will dry up and die. I believe this is one of 
the reasons why such a high percentage of baby Christians 
expire. They’re taught to accept the good news, but nobody 
involves them in sharing it. 

A new Christian may say, “I don’t know enough to share.” 

Nobody knows everything. God asks us to share what we do 
know. 

Another may say, “I’m not good enough to share.” 

But part of the Christian’s growing process is sharing salvation. 

For years I always felt guilty when I found myself sharing 
Jesus, because I thought I wasn’t worthy. There were still too 
many defects and faults in my character. How could God use me 
to bring the message of life to someone else when my character 
was so flawed? 

But then I read a passage in the Bible where Jesus turned to 
Peter one day and said, “Satan hath desired to have you, that he 
may sift you as wheat: but I have prayed for thee, that thy faith 
fail not: and when thou art converted, strengthen thy brethren” 
(Luke 22:31, 32, KJV). 

When are you converted? This was about three years into the 
ministry of Christ. Jesus had sent Peter and the other apostles on 
preaching missions, and now Jesus says to Peter, “When you are 
converted.” 

You mean the Lord can use people who are not thoroughly 
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converted? Yes, I think the Bible means just that. Part of our 
converion process is in working for the Lord, in sharing what 
we have. 

Peter had made a commitment to believe in Jesus and follow 
Him, but he had not been thoroughly converted. I don’t know 
if there is anyone who is a Christian who would claim to be 
perfect (though I believe preachers and laymen should practice 
what they preach), but whenever an opportunity comes to share 
the gospel, we should take advantage of it, because that is part of 
our conversion process. 

I pick up hitchhikers as a part of my personal witnessing. 
Over the course of my Christian life, I have picked up hundreds 
of hitchhikers, and have had a variety of experiences, most of 
them good. I suppose the reason I do this is that I know how they 
feel—and I have a captive audience! I find it’s very helpful to wait 
until I’m on an interstate highway going about sixty-five miles 
per hour before giving my gospel presentation! Then, when I 
ask the person if he wants to accept Jesus, I speed up. I get a lot 
more decisions that way. (Just kidding!) 

I remember one experience when I was driving the winding 
Covelo road by myself. I had been having some trials, and I 
began to feel sorry for myself. I think we all have days when we 
think we’ll never make it as Christians, when we’re ready to 
throw in the towel; we feel discouraged, as though there are too 
many changes we need to make. 

In this state of mind, when I reached the turnoff for Highway 
101,1 saw a young man sitting on the roadside hitchhiking. With 
some degree of reluctance, I pulled over and picked him up. I 
questioned whether I was in any state of mind to help somebody 
else, but I probably have 50,000 miles on my thumb from 
hitchhiking, and I know how it feels to sit there hour after hour 
hoping someone will help and nobody does. 

When this young man got into my car, he was very animated and 
excited and wanted to talk. When he found out that I was a minister, 
he came up with a whole list of questions. “What exactly is a 
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Christian?” “What do you believe?” “What church do you go to? ” 

Little by little, as I attempted to answer his questions, I felt 
myself emerging from my depression. By the time I dropped him 
off twelve miles down the road, I was praising the Lord for the 
opportunity to share the good news, even in a small way, with 
another soul. 

Sharing my faith was God’s method of reminding me that 
He’s real. 

This is one of the main reasons why I am involved in the 
ministry. Not only do I receive a blessing from seeing other 
people come to Christ, but I am kept alive by sharing the good 
news with them. 


Someone Needs to Tell Them 

A mother in North Africa struggles day by day. 

Her children labor in the fields; they seldom laugh, 

They seldom play. 

Their father’s heart is heavy and his hands are sore. 

But the burden that he carries is not a lack of bread; 

He’s wishing for his family something more. 

Someone needs to tell them, someone needs to share. 

Show them life eternal and Jesus’ loving care. 

Someone needs to sacrifice and let His children know. 
Someone needs to tell them, someone needs to go. 

There’s a man in Georgia pushing eighty years. 

His friends down at the coffee shop don’t see his pain 
Or lonely tears. 

He has some children somewhere, so he lingers by the phone. 
He’s afraid of dying, but he’s more afraid of life. 
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Who will tell him he is not alone? 

Someone needs to tell them, someone needs to share. 

Show them life eternal, and Jesus’ loving care. 

Someone needs to sacrifice and let His children know. 
Someone needs to tell them, someone needs to go. 

When Jesus rose victorious, He spoke His battle plan. 

Go tell every nation, every woman, every man, 

The Great Commission challenge, teach the old and young, 
From your friends at hand to a foreign land, 

Every race and kindred, every tongue. 

Someone needs to tell them, someone needs to share. 

Show them life eternal, and Jesus’ loving care. 

Someone needs to sacrifice and let His children know. 
Someone needs to tell them, someone needs to go. 

—Doug Batchelor 
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Step 7: To Go for God 


Chapter 21 

From the Fire 


“Here am 1! Send me" (Isaiah 6:8). 


I first met Tommy Brown while I was living in Texas. He 
and his wife Louise and their children soon became good 
friends with our family. They expressed an interest in 
moving to the country, so, since my family and I were always on 
the road doing seminars, we invited them to come and live in our 
home in the hills of northern California. 

One day when we were back in California, several families 
gathered for a campout up in the redwoods. That evening, about 
twenty children were sitting around a large bonfire. In order to 
have some peaceful moments, the parents stood nearby, talking 
about things that parents talk about. 

You know, of course, that most children can’t just sit by a fire 
and look at it. Our youngsters had gathered sticks and were 
poking the fire and tossing in twigs and leaves. My oldest child, 
Rachael, nine years old, was sitting in a lawn chair watching the 
others play. For some reason she leaned forward to poke the fire, 
and as she leaned forward, the folding chair collapsed and 
catapulted her right into the middle of the bonfire. 

There I stood, fifty feet away, and I knew instantly that even 
if I jumped at supersonic speed, Rachael would be badly burned. 
I saw the entire incident happen as if in slow motion, and it 
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seemed as though my heart froze in my throat. 

Tommy Brown had been standing near the children, and in 
a flash he jumped into the fire, grabbed Rachel by her jacket and 
pants, and threw her out. Her jacket was melted, her hair was 
singed, and she had a few minor burns, but aside from that, she 
did not suffer any serious injury. 

Only a parent can understand the gratitude, relief, and joy that 
comes when your child has had such a close call with disaster. I 
was so thankful that Tommy was there to pull my little girl out 
of the fire! 

You see, Tommy was a professional firefighter. Not long after 
this experience, we had several serious forest fires in California. 
The whole northern half of the state was experiencing a time of 
drought, and hundreds of thousands of acres were burning. 
There were entire weeks when we looked out our windows in 
Covelo, and all we could see was smoke. On some nights we could 
even see one of the mountaintops around us aglow. Every time a 
fir tree exploded into flames, it looked like a volcano had erupted. 

Well, Tommy was up on those mountains. While fighting the 
fire one day, he and a crew of four firefighters were trapped in a 
canyon. The wind changed, and the fire began to chase them up 
the hill faster than they could run. Fire moving up a hill goes very 
quickly, especially through brush. They knew that they could 
not outrun the fire, so they ran into a burned clearing sur¬ 
rounded by brush and struggled to get into their emergency 
cover as the fire raged around them. 

In their tents, the men felt like baked potatoes being cooked 
in an oven. As they called for help over their emergency radio, 
Tommy prayed earnestly that God would save their lives. 
However, when the helicopter came, the blades from the chop¬ 
per forced air down on the flames, intensifying the heat and 
making it impossible to land. For the next forty-five minutes the 
choppers frantically tried to save the men by dumping loads of 
water directly on the tents. All during this time the pilots could 
hear through their radio the desperate cries of the men suffering 
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from intense pain. 

Eventually, the fire around them was extinguished, and the 
men were rescued. One man had died, and Tommy Brown was 
severely burned. He went through several years of skin grafting, 
and now travels from time to time, sharing the miracle of God’s 
grace in saving his life. 

It grieves me deeply to think that when my little girl needed 
help, Tommy Brown was there instantly to pull her out of the 
fire, but when he needed immediate help, no one was able to 
come to his rescue. 

How our heavenly Father must feel when, every day, we are 
surrounded by His children who are suffering under a burden of 
guilt and sin and we who are Christians, holding that living 
water, are oblivious to their cries for help. As Christians we have 
the serum for the disease from which the world is dying. Daily, 
thousands of souls are going into eternity unprepared. Living 
and sharing the Christian life is not only the greatest privilege, 
but also the greatest responsibility. 

James 5 .20 says, “He who turns a sinner from the error of his 
way will save a soul from death and cover a multitude of sins.” 


113 


■J-S.S.T.S. 




Step 7 : To Go for God 


Chapter 22 

Lost Among the Lights 


“Here am 1! Send me ” (Isaiah 6:8). 

O ne cold December evening in New York City, a 
family with several children went Christmas shop¬ 
ping. As often happens, the father wanted to buy a 
present for the mother without her knowing, and the mother 
wanted to buy a present for the father without his knowing, so 
they figured they would “divide and conquer.” 

The father took a couple of children, and the mother took a 
couple of children. They parted ways, going different direc¬ 
tions up the busy street, with the plan of meeting at an agreed 
time and place. 

What they did not realize was that each one thought the other 
had taken the youngest child, a little three-year-old girl who was 
captivated by all of the beautiful Christmas displays in the New 
York City store windows, unaware that her parents were gone. 
So as the father went up the street, he felt sure his youngest 
daughter was with the mother, and the mother felt sure she was 
with the father. 

Meanwhile, the little girl, surrounded by crowds of people, 
didn’t sense that she was abandoned. She was enthralled by the 
lights and glitter and continued wandering up the street looking 
at all the animated displays in the store windows. 
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A family on their way to a church Christmas program stopped 
at a light, and the wife remarked to her husband, “Isn’t that the 
Millers’ little girl standing there in front of that store window?” 

The husband said, “Well, it certainly does look like her." 

The wife said,“I wonder where her parents are?” 

“Oh, don’t worry,” the husband assured her. “They wouldn’t 
leave her alone on the street.” Being a little late for the church 
program, they hurried on. 

The next morning, that little girl was found frozen to death 
under the stairs of a brownstone building. 

How do you think her parents felt? How hot were their tears 
when they discovered that their friends had seen their little girl 
out on the street, cold, alone, and lost, and they drove on to 
church, never stopping to help? 

That’s a fitting story to describe the condition of many Chris¬ 
tians. We’re so busy with church that we forget the purpose of 
church, which is to share the mercy of God with a lost world. 

It’s not only the responsibility of a Christian, but it is his 
privilege and essential for his personal well-being, that he show 
kindness and mercy to others. 

So get involved. 
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Step 7: To Go for God 


Chapter 23 

The Magic of Mercy 


“Go, and tell this people ...” (Isaiah 6:9). 


I know the Lord must have a sense of humor! There are 
some things that He says in His Word that seem to 
illustrate this. For instance, try to picture a man with a log 
in his eye pulling a speck out of a friend’s eye. Or picture 
someone trying to lead a camel through the eye of a needle! 

I remember one hot day as I was hitchhiking, I prayed 
earnestly for a ride in a car with air conditioning! Well, I got a 
ride in the back of a pickup truck, with plenty of air conditioning! 

On another occasion, while I was driving alone from Texas to 
California pulling a trailer, I prayed that the Lord would give me 
someone to whom I could witness. I have prayed that prayer 
many times. It is a good way to occupy the hours. Nothing makes 
time pass more quickly than when you are doing something you 
enjoy, and I enjoy sharing my faith. 

Shortly after I prayed, I saw a young Hispanic gentleman with 
long black hair standing on the side of the road. He was dressed 
in what I thought was a peculiar fashion. The weather outside 
was below freezing, but he was wearing tennis shoes, blue jeans, 
and a dress shirt. 

I pulled over, and he quickly jumped in. He was rubbing his 
hands together, and I could tell he was very cold. I put the heater 
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in my old 1951 Chevy pickup on high to give him as much heat 
as possible. It didn’t take me long to assess the situation. 
Evidently he had recently come across the border somewhere 
near Deming, New Mexico, and was trying to get a ride and find 
some work in the “Promised Land.” 

I tried to generate a conversation with him, but discovered 
that he didn’t speak a bit of English. About the only Spanish I 
knew was “si, uno, dos, tres ... tostada, burrito, and enchilada”! 
I thought to myself, “Lord, thanks a lot! Very funny! I asked for 
someone to witness to, and he can’t even understand me!” 

I decided that if ever a person needed the gift of “tongues,” I 
did right then. So I asked the Lord to help me communicate the 
gospel to this young man during the time we had together. 

Through a series of miracles, I was able to understand that he 
was looking for work, and somehow I managed to get across that 
I could give him some work, because I was selling firewood at 
that rime. He was so excited! I don’t think he had any idea that 
it would take three days of driving to get to my house. 

I had never spoken Spanish before, but by the time we arrived 
in northern California, I was able to speak enough Spanish to 
share the gospel with this young man! He came and lived with 
my family and me for several months and helped me in the 
firewood business. He attended church and was eventually 
baptized. Just before his baptism, he stood up in the church and 
addressed the people. Through the help of a translator, he 
shared a gripping testimony in which he openly stated that when 
I picked him up, he had intended to rob and kill me because he 
could see that I kept a bundle ofcash in my jacket pocket. He had 
been a thief in Chihuahua City, Mexico, and knew what to do. 

He went on to explain that everytime we stopped somewhere, 
I offered to buy him something to eat or something to drink, and 
when I noticed he needed warmer clothing, I stopped and 
obtained it for him through a church charity. He summarized his 
testimony by staring that he really didn’t have to kill me because 
I gave him everything he needed! 



THE MAGIC OF MERCY 

So kindness not only wins people to Christ, it can even save 
your life! 

When Lot invited the angels into his house, he did it because 
he was concerned for their safety, never dreaming they were 
there to save his life (see Genesis 19). When Rebecca watered 
Abraham’s camels, she never dreamed that by this little act of 
kindness she would be chosen as Isaac’s wife (see Genesis 24). 
When the poor widow offered Elijah her last loaf of bread, she 
and her son didn’t imagine they would be miraculously provided 
for during the rest of the famine (see 1 Kings 17:11). 

The two great commandments are to love God and love your 
neighbor. The way we show our love for our neigh bor is in deeds 
of mercy and kindness. 

Many people never realize the vital role mercy and kindness will 
play in the judgment. Jesus will separate the saved from the lost 
based upon how they have loved their neighbors. The Bible says: 

Then the King will say to those on His right 
hand, “Come, you blessed of My Father, inherit 
the kingdom prepared for you from the founda¬ 
tion of the world: for I was hungry and you gave 
Me food; I was thirsty and you gave Me drink; I 
was a stranger and you took Me in; I was naked 
and you clothed Me; I was sick and you visited 
Me; I was in prison and you came to Me.” 

Then the righteous will answer Him, saying, 

“Lord, when did we see You hungry and feed 
You, or thirsty and give You drink? When did 
we see You a stranger and take You in, or naked 
and clothe You? Or when did we see You sick or 
in prison, and come to You?” 

And the King will answer and say to them, 
“Assuredly, I say to you, inasmuch as you did it 
to one of the least of these My brethren, you did 
it to Me” (Matthew 25:34-40). 
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He has shown you, O man, what is good; and 
what does the Lord require of you but to do 
justly, to love mercy, and to walk humbly with 
your God? (Micah 6:8). 

Friends, did you catch the meaning of these passages? They tell 
us that the bottom line in the judgment is how we live our love! It’s 
one thing to say, “I love the Lord and my neighbor,” but it’s 
another thing to demonstrate that love through deeds of kindness. 

Jesus spent more time healing and feeding people than 
preaching to them. Those who experience His works of love are 
often the most ready to listen to His words of life. 
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Conclusion 


Chapter 24 

Pull the Plug 


Then l said, “Lord, how long?” (Isaiah 6:11). 

W hen I was about fourteen years old, I lived with my 
father in Miami Beach, Florida. He had a house 
right on Biscayne Bay with a yacht, and also a 
small ski boat. From time to time Dad would trust me enough to 
let me take the boat out with my friends, but he always warned 
me not to leave the bay. “Don’t take the boat out into the ocean,” 
he would say. 

As you have probably gathered, I wasn’t always careful in my 
younger years to follow instructions. On one such occasion, I 
decided to disregard Dad’s warning. I had a couple of buddies 
with me in the boat, and we headed through the bay, underneath 
the bridge, and out into the open sea. I wasn’t prepared for the 
height of the waves out there, and as we tried to mount the waves 
and power our way through the channel and out into the open 
sea, the boat started nosing into some of the large swells, and 
soon water was swamping our little sixteen-foot ski boat. 

I could see the terror in my friends’ faces as I tried to turn the 
boat around and head it back into the bay. The boat was so full 
of water that I could barely get the steering to respond. They 
were grabbing frantically for anything they could use to bail the 
sea water out of the boat. One of my friends used a diving mask, 
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the other a coffee can, but I knew at that rate it would take 
forever! It was like trying to drain a bathtub with a teaspoon. 

As I tried to navigate back under the bridge into the bay, I 
called to one of my friends, “Pull the plug!” 

All boats this size have a plug at the back that can be pulled to 
let the water out when the boat is on land. 

My friend looked up at me in disbelief and said, “What?” 

I yelled again, “Pull the plug! Pull the plug!” 

He shouted, “We’re already about to sink, and you want me 
to pull the plug?” 

“Trust me!” I said. “Pull the plug!” 

It took some doing to push aside the floating gas cans and 
debris and reach down through the knee-deep water to find the 
little plug in the back of the boat below the engine. When my 
friend found it, he looked at me one more time as if to say, “Are 
you sure this is what you want me todo?” I nodded my head, Yes! 

As soon as he had pulled the plug, I pushed the engine throttle 
all the way forward, and as we began to accelerate, our momen¬ 
tum forced the water out through the hole in the back of the boat. 
Soon we were screaming along with all the water drained out, at 
which time my friend replaced the plug. 

When water begins to creep into your ship, the answer isn’t 
to spend all your time bailing with a teaspoon. The answer is to 
pull the plug and give it the gas! If we get involved doing what 
Jesus has called us to do, our troubles will “run out” auto¬ 
matically. 

f As I visit various churches, I am saddened to discover that 
many are so involved with internal problems, turning molehills 
into mountains and examining their own bellybuttons, that the 
pastors are preoccupied with being referees and massaging the 
saints. Very little is done in these churches by way of outreach. 

When I come to a church like that and start an evangelistic 
meeting, and on opening night the pews are filled with people 
from the community searching for something better, it’s amaz¬ 
ing to see the transformation that comes over the members. 
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Suddenly they begin to value what they have in Christ and 
Christianity. As they see the people coming night after night, 
soaking up and appreciating the gospel truths they ha ve taken for 
granted for so long, it brings a revival into their hearts too. 

Jesus tells us that we are supposed to be in the world, but the 
world is not supposed to be in us. It’s kind of like a boat out on 
the ocean. It’s normal for a boat to be in the water. In fact, a boat 
looks kind of funny on dry land. The problem comes when the 
water gets in the boat. 

I don’t think external forces have ever been the greatest threat 
to the church. It’s not the woodpeckers on the outside but the 
termites on the inside that do the greatest damage. Did you ever 
notice that a house trailer seldom has termites? 

Many years ago when Abraham Lincoln was first campaign¬ 
ing for president, he and a friend were riding through a Southern 
county, and they came upon a town where some black slaves were 
being auctioned. In anger Lincoln asked the coachman to stop 
the buggy, and he watched for a few moments. The hair stood up 
on the back of his neck as he witnessed the human cargo being 
bought and sold. He said to his friend, “I can’t do anything about 
this right now, but someday I will, and when I hit it, I’m going 
to hit it hard.” 

That’s the philosophy we should all have when we accept 
Christ and become Christians. If you are going to be a Christian, 
then be a Christian. Go for it with all your heart, all your mind, 
and all your soul. The Bible says, “Whatsoever your hand finds 
to do, do it with your might” (Ecclesiastes 9:10). 

You can’t treat your Christian experience as if it were some 
kind of timid experiment—“I wonder whether this works?” “I 
think I’ll try that for a while.” You need to go for it will all your 
heart and soul. When David went out to fight Goliath, he didn’t 
try to bring the giant down, he didn’t wonder whether he could. 
The Bible says Goliath walked out to meet David, but David ran 
to meet the giant. You must have faith that you can do what God 
tells you to do, and then go for it with all your heart. Do not put 
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your hand to the plow while looking back, longing for the world 
(see Luke 9:26). 

Jesus tells us that all things are possible to them that believe 
(see Mark 9:23), and our Christian experience will usually be a 
reflection of our faith. Our relationship to the Lord will be in 
proportion to how we believe in Him and how much we trust 
Him! Now don’t misunderstand, in the battle with the enemy, 
faith is not the only available tool. In addition to faith, I believe 
God has given every person a free will, and we must not 
underestimate the power of the will. You’ve got to want to do 
something. You’ve got to have a desire. 

Sometimes when I work with people to overcome a habit such 
as drinking or smoking, they say, “I just can’t take it anymore. I 
have to have a cigarette.” 

So I ask, “How long do you think you could go without a 
cigarette if someone put a gun to your head and told you he’d 
pull the trigger if you lighted up?” 

They’ll ponder the question for a moment and say, “I think I 
could go quite a while without a smoke!” 

What made the difference? Their motivation was radically 
strengthened when they realized their life depended on their 
choice. 

In our struggle against evil, we must remember these are life- 
and-death issues! 
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Chapter 25 

Learning to Walk 


Then l said, “Lord, bow long?" (Isaiah 6:11). 


F ew men have had a greater effect on modern times than 
Thomas Edison. In one lifetime he left our generation 
with a heritage of miraculous inventions that changed 
the world. From the light bulb to the phonogragh, his little 
laboratory continued pumping out one marvel after another dll 
it grew into the massive General Electric Corporation. 

Edison was given credit for possessing rare and remarkable 
genius. In response he would say that most of his inventions were 
1 percent inspiration and 99 percent perspiration. You see, in his 
attempt to perfect an invention, he failed many times, but he 
never gave up. Edison also said, “He that is afraid to fail is afraid 
to succeed.” Whenever we attempt to reach a high goal, we risk 
a long fall. 

In the same way, many people are afraid to take the steps of 
salvation because they might fail. So they never fulfill the great 
potential that God has for each one of us. Or they tried and failed 
once, so they’re afraid to try again. 

The Bible reminds us that even God’s great heroes had their 
moments of failure and discouragement. But then they reached 
out and up to God for the resources and strength to pull them¬ 
selves together and to press on and change the course of history. 
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I remember when my children were babies, I discovered there 
was a sequence in learning to walk. First they rolled over. Then 
they advanced to crawling, and for a while they would wobble 
around on their hands and knees. Eventually they would stand 
and brace their shaky legs on pieces of furniture. Then they 
would let go and venture out into the great unknown, and 
usually they learned some bumpy lessons in the way gravity 
operates. But that didn’t keep them from trying time and again! 

When my children were learning to walk, and I saw them 
stumble and fall, do you suppose I picked them up, gave them a 
stinging smack, and said, “You clumsy child, you’ve fallen. Now 
don’t you ever do that again”? Of course not! I was thrilled that 
they were attempting to walk toward me. 

In teaching them to walk I learned a secret. I would hand them 
a little toy or rattle, and I would hold one end while they held the 
other. We would then take a few steps together, but without 
their noticing, Pd let go and move out ahead. Pretty soon they 
would look at me across the room and then at the rattle swinging 
in their hand. With a startled expression and a grin, they would 
continue to stumble forward toward my open arms. Usually, 
after a couple of days of falling and getting up and trying again, 
they would take six or seven steps, and I could say they were 
walking! I would scoop them up in my arms and hug them, and 
they’d squeal and giggle, and I’d toss them up in the air, and we 
would rejoice together. 

^In the same way, friends, your heavenly Father is waiting with 
out stretched arms . He’ll help you take the steps where you tend 
to fair He’ll help you in your weak points. But don’t be 
discouraged if you fall. Get back up, dust yourself off, and 
continue walking into the arms of your loving Saviour. As you 
draw near to God, He will draw near to you (see James 4:8). 

Dear friend, while you are reading these words, He is the one 
who is keeping your lungs breathing and your heart beating in 
your chest. He loves you so much that He died rather than to see 
you perish. He offers to take you back to a place where there is no 
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sin, no sorrow, no suffering, no death or sadness—an everlast¬ 
ing life in bliss with pleasures forevermore! (see Revelation 21:4). 

Now if all this is true, nothing is more important than 
knowing Him and preparing yourself and others for His return! 
If it isn’t true, then nothing really matters. 

But I know it’s true. Revelation 22:6 says, “These words are 
faithful and true.” 

The seven steps in this book outline the science of salvation— 
a formula for faith. Let’s review. First we mu st see God in the year 
our King died. After seeing God’s goodness, our natural re¬ 
sponse is to see ourselves and our badness. The goodness of God 
then leads us to repe nt and confess our sins. Immediately after that, 
we must receive the cleansing and power our Lord freely offers. 
After our new birth we have a desire t o hear God, and finally to 
follow wherever He may lead and go wherever He may send. 

THese steps are not a process that we just experience one time 
at the beginning of our Christian walk. We need to see the Lord 
and examine ourselves on a daily basis. We must daily feel the 
need for repentance and confession as the Lord’s Prayer indi¬ 
cates. We can daily receive His forgiveness, daily listen for His 
voice, and daily make ourselves completely available to God by 
praying that prayer with Jesus, Not my will but thy will be done 
(see Matthew 26:42). 

Friend, don’t you want to take these steps now and always? 
Eternal life and peace are only a prayer away! Why not pray now 
and receive the new life that Jesus offers? “Ask, and it will be 
given to you; seek, and you will find; knock, and it will be opened 
to you. For everyone who asks receives, and he who seeks finds, 
and to him who knocks it will be opened” (Matthew 7:7, 8). 
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“I know Christ has saved 

ME. So WHY DO I STILL FEEL 
LOST?” 


xliver feel like this? Do you worry over the 
“flatness” of your feelings in church, during 
prayer, or when you read the Bible? 

In Being Saved When You’re Feeling 
Lost, Dan Day reinforces the facts about our 
salvation and teaches simple skills in dealing 
with our often fickle emotions. Day’s refreshing 
book provides a realistic view of feelings in the 
Christian life. In its pages you’ll find real help 
in achieving a spiritual security you never 
thought possible. 

US$8.95/Cdn$ 10.75. Paper. 

Available now at your 
local Christian bookstore. 

Prices subject to change without notice. 






